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M. William Shake-fpeare 

#/,? * 

Hiftory, of King Lear. 

Enter Kent , Glocefter , and Battard, 

Kent, 

! Thought the King had more affe&ed the Duke of 

j vdlbcney then Cor new all. 

Gloft.lt did alwaies feeme fo to vs, but now in 
the diuifion of the Kingdomes, it appearcs not 
which of the.Dukes he values moft, for equalities 
are fo weighcd,that curiofity in neither, can make choife of ci- 
thers moycie. 

v Kent. Is not this your fonne,myXord ? 

G loft. His breeding fir hath beene at my charge.I haue fo of- 
ten blufht to acknowledge him,tfhat now I am braz’d to it. 

Kent . I cannot conceiue you. „ 

GloftSit ,this young fellowes mother could, whereupon fhe 
grew round wombed, and had indeed Sir a fonric for, her Cra- 
dle.ere (he had a husband for her bcd,do you fmell a fault f 
Kent, l cannot wilh the fault vndone,thciffuc of it being fo 
proper, .. . .. , . • 

(j/p.But • haue fir a fonne by order of Law,fome yeare elder 
thun this,who yet is no deerer in my account;thogh this knaue 
came fo.rn ething fawcely into the world before he wasfent for, 
yet was ’is mother taire, there was good fport at his making, 8c 
the whorefon'muft be acknowledged, do you know this noble - 
gentleman, Edmund ? 

A 4 Baft , 




TheUiftory of King Lear. 

BajtJ&o my Lord. 

Clo My Lord of Kent, remember him heereaftcr as my ho- 
nourable friend. 

BafiMy feruices to your Lordftfip. 

Kent. I muft lone you, and fue to know you better. 

2fo#.Sir,I fhall ftudy deferuing. 

Glo. He hath beene out nine yeares,and away he (hall again, 
the Kingiscomming f 

Sound a Sennet , Enter one bearing a Coronet, then Lear, then the 

Dukes of Albany and Cornwall, next Gonorill, Regan, Corde- 
lia, with followers. 

Lear. Attend my Lords of France and Burgundy , Glofier. 

Clofi.l (hall my Liege. 

LearMeznt time we will expreffe our darker purpofes, 
The Map there ; know we haue diuided 
In three our Kingdome ; and tis our firft intenc s 
To fhake all cares and bufineffe ofour ftate* 

Confirming them on younger yeares. 

The two great Princes, France and Burgundy, 

Great Riuals in our youngeft daughters loue. 

Long in our Court haue made their amorous foiourne. 

And here are to be anfwer’d ; tell me my daughters. 

Which of you (hall we fay doth loue vs moft, 

That we our largeft bounty may extend. 

Where merit doth moft challenge it : 
£?tf»or///oureldeftbome,fpeake firft. 

Gon. Sir,! do loue you more then words can wield the matter, 
Dearer then eye-fight,fpace,or liberty, 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare. 

No leffe then life ; with grace, health, beauty ,honour, 
Asmuch a childe ereloued,or father friend, 

A loue that makes breath poore, and fpeech vnablc. 

Beyond all manner of fo muchlloue you. 

Cor. What (hall Cordelia do, loue and be filent, 

Lear. Of all thefe bounds, e'uen from this line to this* 
With fliady Forrefts.and wide skirted Meads, 

W c make thee Lady, to thine and ^litanies iffuc, 



Themoryof rngtear. 

„ . . n „ nrtUa U What faies our fecond daughter ? 

tK au enemy to .11 other loves, 

h Cor. Then poore Cordelia, and yet not lo,fince I am fare. 

Mv loue’s more richer then my tongue. 

\ear To thee and thine hereditary euer 
ReL'mc this ample third ofour faire kmgdome. 

No leffe in fpacc, validity, and pleafure. 

Then that confirm don Mi but now our icy, 

Althouoh thelaft.not leaftin our deere loue. 

What can you fay to win a third,more opulent 
Then your fitters. 

twSw!noth!ng can come of nothing, fpcake againe. 

Cor. Vnbappy that I am, I cannot heaue my heart into my 
mouth, I loue your Maiefty according fo my bond, nor more 

nor leffe. , r , 

Lear. Go too, go too, mend your fpeech a little, 

Leaft it may marre your fortunes. 

CW.Good my Lord, 

You haue begot me, bred me,loueftme* 

I returnc thofe duties bae'ke as are right fit, . 

Obey you,loue you,and moft honour you. 

Why haue my fitters husbands, if they fay they loueyou all. 
Haply when i (hall wed, that Lord whofe hand 
Mutt take my plight, (hall carry halfe my loue with him, . 
Halfemy care and duty,fure I (hall neuer 
Marry like my fitters, to loue my father all. . 

Lear3\xt goes this with thy heart ■} 

Cor. 1 good my Lord. 

Lear. So young and fo vntender ? 

Cor. So young my Lord,and true. 

A Liar, 




The TJifiory of King Lear. 

Lear. Well lec it be fo,thy truth then be thy dower*’ 

For by the facred radicnce of the Sunne, 

The miftrefl'e of Heccat , and the might. 

By all the operation of the Orbes, 
from whom we do exfift and ceafe to be, 

Heere I difdaime all my paternall care. 

Propinquity and property of bloud. 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me. 

Hold thee from this foreuer.thc barbarous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation 
Meffes to gorge his appetite. 

Shall be as well neighbour’d,pitticd and releeued. 

As thou my fome-time daughter, 

Kent. Good my Liege. (wrath 

Lear . Peace Kent, come not betweene the Dragon and his 
I lou’d her moft,and thought to let my reft 
On herkindenurfery,henceandauoid my fight: 

So be my graue my peace as heere T giue. 

Her fathers heart from her ; call France, who ftirres ? 

Call 'Burgundy , Cornwall , and Albany , 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third, 
let pride,which fhe cals plainneffe,marry her : 

I do inueft y ou ioy ntly in my po wer, 

Preheminence,and all the large effects 

That troope withMaiefty.our felfe by monthly courfc 

With referuation of an hundred Knights, 

By you to be fuftain’d„{hall our abode 

Make with you by due turnes,oneIy we ftill rctaine 

The name and all the additions to a King, 

The fway.reuenue, execution ofthejeft, 

Beloued fonnes be yours,which to confirme. 

This Coronet part betwixt you. 

/Cf»f.RoyalI Lear , 

Whom Ihaueeuer honor’d asmyKing, 

Loued as my Father,as my Matter followed. 

As my great Patron thought on in my praiers. 

Lear , The bow is bent and drawne,make from the ftiaft. 

Kent. 



The History of King Lew* 

T w'"hd“ foie tab' rf" "? ion T -1 hM,t ’ 

rhecke this hideous raftmeffc, anfwer my life 
My^udgcment^hy yongeft daughter does not loae thee leaft. 

Nor are thofe empty hearted, whofe low found 
Reuerbs no hollowneffe. 

tear. Kent , on thy life no more* 

KentMy life I neuer held but as a pawne 
To wage againft thy enemies, nor feare to lofe it. 

Thy fafety being the motiue. 

£,<?<«■. Out of my fight. 

Kent . See better Lear , and let me ftill remame 
The true blanke of thine eie. 

j^Now by Aplt, King thou fwear’ft thy Gods in vaine. 

Lear.W aflall,recreant. 

26wf.Do,kill thy Phyfition, 

And the fee beftow vpon the toule dileaie, 

Rcuoke thy doome,or whilft lean vent clamour 
From my throat,ile tell thee thou doft emll. 

Lear. Heare me,on thy alleigeance heareme ; 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our yow. 

Which we durft neuer yet ; and with ftraied pride. 

To come betweene our fentence and our power, 

Which,nor our nature,nor our place can bears. 

Our potency make good, take thy reward, 

Fourc dayes we do allot thee for prouifion. 

To fhicld thee from difeafes of the world, 

And on the fift to turne thy hated backe 
Vpon our kingdome ; if on thetenth day following* 

Thy baniOit trunke be found in our Dominions, 

The moment is thy death,away, ^ 






The History of King Lew. 

By lupiter, this fliall not be reuokt. 

Kent. why fare thee well King.fince thou wilt appeare, 
Friendftiip hues hence,and baniflament is here; 

The Gods to their prote&ion take the maid. 

That ri ghtly thinkes,and hath molt iuftly faid. 

And your large fpeeches may your deeds approue. 

That good effe&s may fpring from words of louc; 

Thus Kent , O Princes, bids you all adevy, 

Hcc’l Ihape his old courfe in a Country new. 

Enter France and Burgundy rvitb Glocefter. 

<?/tf.Heer’s France and Burgundy y my noble Lord. 

Lear My Lord or Burgundy, wc firft addreffe towards you, 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter. 

What in the leaft will you require in prefent 
Dower with her,or ceafe your queft of loue ? 

Swg.Roiall Maiefty, I craue no more then what 
Your Highneffe offered, nor will you tender leffe ? 

Right noble Burgundy, when (he was deare to Vs, 

We did hold her fo,but now her price is fallen ; 

Sir,thcrc fhe ftands,if ought within that little 
Seeming fubftancc,or all of it with our difpleafurepece’ft, 
And nothing: elfe may fitly like your Grace, 

Shee’s there, and Ihe is yours. 

Burg. I know no anfwer. 

Lear. Sir, will you with thofe infirmities fhe owes, 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our cutfc,and ftranger’d without oath. 

Take her or leaue her. 

A«r^.Pardon me royall fir,ele&ion makes not vp 
On fuch conditions. 

Lear . Then leaue her fir, for by the power that made me, 

I tell you all her wealth . For you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch aftray. 

To match you where I hate,therefore befeech you. 

To auert your liking a mote worthier way, 

Then on a wretch whom Nature is afhatiul 
Almoft to acknowledge hers, 

Fraitt 



a 



The History of King Lear. 

FM.This is mod ftrange,that Ihe that euen but now 
Was your beft obie&the argument of your praife, 

Balme of your age/noft beft,moft deereft. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing 
So monftrous.to difinantle fo many foulds of rauour. 

Sure her offence muft be of fuch vnnat urall degree. 

That monfters it, or you for voucht afife&ions 
Paine into taint, which to beleeue of her 
Muft be a faith that reafon without miracle 
Could neuer plaint in me. 

Q>rd\ yet befeech your Maiefty, 

If for I want that glib and oily Arc, 

To fpeakc and purpofe not,fince what I well intend. 

He do’t before I fpeake,that you may know 
It is no vicious blor, murder, or foulenefle. 

No vneleane a&ion or difhonoured ftep 
That hath depriu’d me of your grace and fauour. 

But euen for want of that, for which I am rich, 

A Bill foliciting eye,and fuch a tongue. 

As I am glad I haue not,though not to hauc it. 

Hath loft me in your liking. 

Lear. Go to.goe to, better thou hadft not bene borne. 

Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

Fran. Is it no more but this, a tardinefle in nature. 

That often leaues the hiftory vnfpoke that it intends to do. 

My Lord of Burgundy, what fay you to the Lady ? 

Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpe&s that ftands 
Aloofe from the entire point, will you haue her i 
She is her felfc and dower. 

‘Swrg.Royall Lear, giue but that portion 
Which your felfe propos’d, and here I take 
f'ordelta by the hand,Dutche(fe of Burgundy. 

£,Mr,Nothing,l haue fworne. 

Burg. I am forry then you haue fo loft a father. 

That you muft lofc a husband. 

^W.Peace be with Burgundy, fince thatrefpetfts 
Of fortune are his loue, I fnall not be his wife. ' 

B ' Fran. 
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Frw.Faircft Cordelia, tbit art mod rich being poore, 
Moftchoife forfaken,and moftloued defpis d, 

Thee and thy vertues heere 1 feize vpon. 

Be it lawfull I takevp what’s caft away . 

Gods,Gods ! tis ftrange, that from their cold ft neglcdt. 

My lone fhould kindle to enflam d rdpe£V, 

Thy dowrelefle daughter King,throwne to thy chance. 

Is Queeneofvs,ofours, and our fair e France : 

Not all the Dukes in watrifh Burgundy, 

Shall buy this vnpriz’d precious maid of me. 

Bid them farwell Cordelia, though vnkinde 
Thou lofeft heere,a better where to finde. 

Lear. Thou haft her France, lethcr be thme. 

For we haue no fuch daughter, nor frialleuer fee 

That face of hers againe,thorefore be gone, 

Without our grace,our loue,our benizon : come noble Bur- 

Exit Lear and ‘Burgundy. 

iT 4 ».Bid farwell to your fitters. 

/W.The Icwcls of our Father, 

With waflic eyes Cordelia leaues you,! know you what you arc, 
And like a fitter am moft loth to call your faults 
As they are named, vfc well our Father, 

To your profeffed bofomes I commit him. 

But yet alaflejftood I within his grace, 

I would preferre him to a better place; 

So farwell to you both, 

Gonorill. Prefcribe notvs our duties. 

Began. Let your ftudybeto content your Lord, 

Whohath receiu’d you at Fortunes almes, 

You haue obedience fcanted. 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 

CW.Time (hall vnfold what pleated cunning hides. 

Who couers faults, at laft (hame them derides : 

^ ^ranlco^l^x^C 01 '^^’ Exit France and Cord. 

G9K.Sifter,itis not a little I haue to fay, 

Of what moft ncerely appertains to vs both, j 
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S You fee how full ofehanges his age is the obferuation 
we haue made of it hath not beetle little ; he alwaies loued our 
fitter moft, and with what poore lodgement hec hath now caft 

his age, yet he hath euerbutflen- 

dC %S,° tie b^dnd foundeft of his time hath bin but rafii, 
then mutt we looke to receiuefro his agc,not alone the lmper- 
feaion of long ingrafted condition.bin therewithal vnruly wai- 
wardnes,that infirme and cholericke yeares bring with them. 

jRcg.Such vneonftant ftars are we like to haue from him, as 

this of FcwfJ banifhment. ... 

Gow.There is further complement of leaue taking between 
France and him, pray lets hit together,if our Father cary autho- 
rity with fuch difpofitions as he beares, this laft furrender o 
his will but offend vs. 

Recan. Wt fhall further thinke on’t. 

gtn. We mutt do fomething,and it’h hcate. Exeunt. 

Enter Baflard folus. 

J3«*/?.Thou Nature art my Goddeffe, to thy law my feruices 
are bound, wherefore fhould 1 (land in the plague of cuftome, 
and permit the curiofity of Nations to depriue me,for that 1 am 
fome i a .or r 4. moone-fhines lag of a brother.- why baftard ? 
wherefore bafe,when my dementions are as well compaft, my 
minde as generous, & my (hape as true as honeft madams iffuc, 
why brand they vs withbafe, bafebaftardy ? whoimhelufly 
ftealth of nature, take more compofition and fierce quality ,thcn 
doth within a ftale dull lied bed, goe to the creating of a whole 
■tribe of fops got tweene tteepc and wake ; well the legitimate 
Edgar. I mutt haue your land, our Fathers loue is to the baftard 
Edmund, as to the legitimate : well my legitimate, ifehis letter 
fpced,and my inuention thriu e, Edmund the bafeihall tooth’le- 
gitimate : I growj profper.now Gods ftand vp for Baftards. 

Enter Glocefler. 

Glofi. Kent banifht thus, and France in chellcr patted, and 
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the King gone to night, fubfcrib’d his power, confined to ex- 
hibicion,all this done vpon the gad 5 EdmHnd t hovi now,what 
newes ? 

'Baft. So plcafe your Lord(hip,none. 

Clo ft .. Why fo earneftly feeke you to put vp that letter? 

Haft. I know no newes,my Lord. 

do. What paper were you reading ? 

2?<*y?.Nothing my Lord. 

Gloft. No, what needs then that terrible difpatch of it into 
your pocket,the quality of nothing hath not i'uch need to hide 
it felfe,lets fee, come if it be nothing 1 fhal not need fpe&acles,. 

Baft. I befeech you fir pardon me,it is a Letter from my bro- 
ther, that I haue not all ore read, for fo much as I haue perufed, 
I finde it not fit for your liking, 

gioft.Glae me the letter fir. 

Baft. I fhall offend, either to detaine orgiuc it, the contents 
as in part 1 vnderftand them, are too blame. 

Gte. Lets fee. Lets fee. 

Baft.l hope for my brothers iuftification, he wrote this but 
as an effay,or tafte of my vertue. A Letter. 

Gloft. This policy of age makes the world bitter to theheft 
of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldnefle can- 
not relltfh them, I begin to finde an idle and fond bondage in 
the oppreffion of aged tyranny,who fwaies not as it hath pow- 
er, but as it is fuffered, come to mee, that of this 1 may fpeake 
more ; if our Father would fleepe till I wakt him, you flhould 
enioy halfe his reuenew for euer, and liue the beloued of your 
brother Edgar, 

Hum,confpiracy,flept till I wakt him, you fhould enioy halfc 
his reuenew : my fonne Edgar, had he a hand to write this,a hart 
and braine to breed it in ? when came this to you,who brought 
it ? 

Haft. It was not brought me my Lord, there’s the cunuing 
of it,I found it thrownein at the cafement of my Clofet. 

Gloft. Tou know the carra&cr to be your brothers ? 

Baft. If the matter were good, my I.ord,Idurft fwcareit 
were his, but in refpeft of that, I would faine think it were not. 
Gloft, 
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Gloft. Is 1 this? 

Baft. It is his hand my 



Lord, but Lhopehis heart is not in 



Gloft. Hath he neuer hceretofore founded you in this bufi- 

Haft. Neuer my Lord, but I haue often heard him maintaine 
it to be fitjthat fonnes atperfit age, and fathers declining, his 
father /hould be as Ward to the fonne, and the fonne mannage 
the reuenew. 

gloft. O villaine,villaine,his very opinion in the Letter, ab- 
horrid villaine,vnnaturall detefted bruitifhvillaine,worfe then 
bruitilh go fir feeke him; I, apprehend him, abhominable vil- 
laine.where is he? 

Haft. I do not well know my Lord,if it fhall pleafe you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my brother, till you can de- 
riue from him better teftmaony of this intent, you fhal runnne a 
certaine courfe,where if you violently proceed againft him,mi- 
ftaking hispurpofe, itwould makea great gap inyourowne 
honour,and /hake in peeces the heart of his obedience, I dare 
pawne downe my life for him, hee hath wrote this to feele my 
affe&ion to your Honour, and to no further pretence of danger. 

gloft. Thinke you fo ? 

Baft.lfyout Honour iudge it meete, I will place you where 
you (hall heare vs conferre of this.and by an aurigular affurancc 
haue your fatisfa<Sfion,and that wichout any further delay then 
this very euening, 

Gloft Me cannot be fuch a monfter. 

2 foy?,Nor is not fure. 

Gloft. To his father, that fo tenderly and entirely loues him : 
heauen and earth ! Edmund feeke him out,winde me into him, I 
pray you frame your bufines after your owne wifcdome,I wold 
vnftate my felfe ro be in a due refolution. 



Baft.l l hall feeke him fir ptefent]y,conuey the bufinefle as I 
fhall lee meanes,and acquaint you withall. 

G/o.Thefe lateEclipfes intheSunneand Moone, portend no 
good to vs,though the wifedome ofnat.ure can reafon thus and 
thus, yet nature findes it felfe fcourg’d by the fcquent cfFetSfs, 

B 3 lone 
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loue cooles,frienclihip fals off, brothers diuide, in Cities muti- 
nieSjin Countries difeords, Pallaces treafon, thebond crackt 
betweene fonne and father ; finde out this villaine, Edmundit 
fliall lofe thee nothing, do it carefully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent baniftit,his offence honeft ; ftrange,ftrange 1 
•Safi. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that when we 
are ficke in Fortune, often the furfet of our owne behauieur, 
■we make guilty of our difafters,the Sunne,the Moone, and the 
ftars, as if we were villaines by neceffity, fooles byheauenly 
compulfion,knaues,thecues,and trecherers by fpirituall predo. 
minance,drunkards,liars, and adulterers by an enforc’d: obedi- 
ence of planitary mfluencc,and all that we are euill in, byadi- 
uine thrufting on, an admirable euafion of whorc-mafter man, 
to lay his goatilh difpofition to the charge of ftars ; my Father 
compounded with my Mother ynder the Dragons taile, & my 
natiuity was vnder Vrfa maiorfio that it folio wes I am rough 8c 
lecherous ; Fut.I ftiould haue beetle that I am, had the maiden- 
left ftarre of the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy ; Edgar } 
Enter Edgar, 

&out he comes like the Cataftrophc of the old Comedy, mine 
is villanous melancholy, with a figh like them of e Bedlm\ 0 
thefe Ecdipfcs do portend thefc diuifions. 

Edgar . How now brother Edmund, what ferious contempla- 
tion are you in ? 

Bafi, I am thinking brother of a predidion I read this other 
day, what fhould follow thefe Ecclipfes. 

£^.Doe you bufie your felfe about that ? 

•Baft. I promife you the effeds he writ of,fucceed vnhappily, 
as of vnnaturalnefle betweene the childe and the parent, death, 
dearthjdiffolutions of ancient armies, diuifions in ftate, mena* 
ces and maledidions againft King and Nobles, needleffe difh- 
dences,baniflimentof friends,difiipationof Cohorts, nuptial! 
breaches, and 1 know not what. 

Edg. How long haue you bin a fedary Aftronorn'icall? 

Taft. Come, come, when faw you my father laft ? 

Edg.Why the night gone by. 

&?/?.Spake you with him ? 
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f$*.pfrted°you in good tearmes? found you no difpleafure 
in him by word or countenance ? 

S^. N Xir die your felfe wherein you may haue fended 
him 3 nd at my entreaty, forbeare his prefence, till o 
time hath qualified the heate of his difpleafure, which at t ns 
inftant fo rageth in him, that with the mifchicfe of your perfon 
it would fcarfe allay. 

Edr.Some villaine hath done me wrong. , „ 

Bali. That’s my fcarebrother, I aduife you to the beft, goe 
arm’d I am no honeft man if there be any good meaning to- 
wardsVou,rhaue told you what Ihaue feen & heard, but faint- 
lwuothing like the image and horror of it; pray 

%-Shall I heare from you anon ? Sxit Edgar, 

Bafi. I do ferue you in this bufineffe : 

A credulous Father,and a brother noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre from doing harmes, 

That he fufpeds none, on whofe foolilh honefty 
My pradifes ride eafie,l fee the bufineffe,. 

Let me if not by birth, haue lands by wit. 

All with me’s meete,that I can fafhion fit. Exit, 

Enter Gonorilland a gentleman. 

Gon. Did my Father ftrike my gentlemas for chiding of his 
foole ? 

Gent.Yes Madam.. 

gon . By day and night he wrongs me, 

Euery houre he flafhes into one groffe crime or other. 

That fets vs all at ods,Ile not endure it ; 

His knights grow riotous,and himfelfe vpbraids vs 
On euery trifle when he returnes from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him,fay I am ficke, 

If you come flacke of former feruices, 

You (hall do well,the fault of it He anfwer. 

(je»r.Hee’scommingMadam,lhearehim. 

Gow.Put on what weary negligence you pleafe,you and your 
fellow-feruants,Ide haue it come in queftion,.if he diflike it,let 

him 
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him to out fitter, whole minde & mine I know in that are one 
not to be ouer-rulde ; idle olde man that ftill would manage 
thofe authorities that he hath giuen away, now by my life olde 
fooles arc babes againe, and mutt be vfed with checkes as flat. 
tericSjWhen they are feene abus’d, remember what I tell you. 
Gent.Vt ry well. Madam. 

(Jon. And let his Knights haue colder Iookcs among you 
what growes of it no matter, aduife your fellowcs fo, I would 
breed from hence occafions,and I fhall, that I may fpeake, He 
write ttraight to my fitter to hold my very courle ; goeprepare 
for dinner. Exit. 

Enter Kent. 

JOw.If but as well I other accents borrow, that can my fpeech 
defufc,my good intent may carry through it felfe to that ful if- 
fuefor which IraizdmylikeneiTc; now banittit iTe»r,if thou 
canft ferue where thou doft ftand condemn’d, thy matter whom 
thou loueft, {hall finde the full of labour. 

Enter Lear. 

Lear. Let me not ftay a iot for dinner, goe get it ready : how 
now, what art thou i 
Kent.K man fir. 

Lear. What doft thou profefle ? what wouldft thou with vs ? 
Kent. I doe profeffe to bee no lefle then I feeme,to ferue him 
truely that wil put me in truft,to loue him that is honeft,to con. 
uerfe with him that is wife and faies little, to feare iudgement, 
to fight when I cannot chufe,and to eate no filh. 

Lear. What art thou ? 

Kent.h very honeft hearted fellow, and as poore as the King. 
'Lear. If thou be as poore for a fubie<ft,as he is for a king, thou 
art poore enough, what wouldft thou ? 

iCewf.Seruice. Lear. Who wouldft thou ferue ? 

Kent.Y ou. Lear. Doft thou know me fellow ? 

.Ketff.No fir,but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine call Matter. 

What’s that ? Kent. Authority. 

Lear. What feruices canft thou do ? 

Kent. I can keepe honeft counfaile, ride, run,marre a curious 

tale 
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tale in telling it, and deliuer a plaine meffage bluntly , that which 

ordinary men are fit for, I am qualified inland the beftofme, is 

diligence. . 

Lear. How old art thou ? . ... 

i&wf.Not fo young to loue a woman for finging, nor lo old to 
dote on her for any thing, I haueyeares on my backe forty eight. 

Lear. Follow me, thou fhalt ferue me, if 1 like thee no worfc 
afterdinner, I will not part from thee yet; dinner ho, dinner, 
where’s my knaue, my foole, goe you and call my foole hether, 
you firra, where’s my daughter? 

Enter Steward. 

Steward.So pleafe you——. 

Lear. What faies the fellow there? call the clat-pole backe, 
where’s my foole ? ho, I thinke the world’s afleepe, how now, 
where’s that mungrell ? 

Kent. He faies my Lord,your daughter is not well. 

Lear. Why came not the flaue backe to me when I call'd him ? 

Seruant. Sir, he anfwered me in the roundeft mannner , bee 
would not. 

Lear. He would not ? 

Seruant . My Lord,! know not what the matter is, but to sny 
iudgement, your Highnefie is not entertain’d with that ceremo- 
nious arfe&ion as you were wont, there’s a great abatement ap- 
peares as well in the generall dependants, as in the Duke himfelfe 
alfo,and your daughter. 

Z.e<ir.Ha,faift thou fo ? 

Seruant, I befeech you pardon me my Lord, if I be miftaken, 
for my duty cannot befilent, when I thinke your Highnefleis 
wrong’d. 

Lear. 'Thou but remembreft me of mine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a moft faint negleift: of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne iealous curiofity, then as a very pretence 
and purport of vnkindnes ; I will look further into it,but wher^s 
this foole ? I haue not feene him. this two daies. 

Seruant. Since myyoung Ladies going into France fir, the 
fook'hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I haue noted it, goe you and tell my 
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daughter,! weald fpeake with her, go youcallhithcr my foole * 
O you fir, you fir,come you hither, who am I fir ? 

$r«*.My Ladies Father. 

Lear My Ladiesfather, my Lords knaue,you whorefon do®, 
you Qaue,you curre. 

Stew, l am none of this my Lord, I bcfeech you pardon me. 

Lear. Do you bandy lookes with me you rafcall ? 

5/e»>.lle not be ftrncke my Lord. 

JK>»/.Nor tript neitbcr,you bafe football plaice 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft me, and ite loue thee. 

Kent. Come fir,ile teach you differences, a way, away,ifyou 
•will mcafure your lubbers length againe,tarry, but away, you 
haue wifedome. 

Lear. Now friendly knauc I thanke thee, there’s earneft of 
thy fcruicc. 

Enter Foote. 

Foole. Let me hire him too, here’s my coxcombe. 

Lear Mow now my pretty knaue,how doft thou? 

fWr,Sirra,you were beft take my coxcombe. 

Kent. Why Foole t 

Foole. Why for taking ones part that’s out of fauour, nay and 
thou canft not fmile as the winde fits, thou’t catch colde (hortly, 
there take my coxcombe; why this fellow hath banifht two of 
his daughters, and done the third a blefling againfthis will, if 
thou follow him, thou muft needs wcare my coxcombe, how 
now nunckle,would I had two coxcombes, and two daughters. 

Lear. Why my boy? 

FWr.If I gaue them any liuing, idefteepe my coxcombe my 
ftlfe,theres mine, beg another of thy daughters. 

Lear. Take heed firra.tbe whip. 

Foole. Truth is,a dog that muft to kenncll, he muftbee whipt 
©ut,when Lady oth’e brach may ftand by the fire and ftinkc. 

Lear. A peftilcnt gull to me. 

jWe.Sirra,ilc teach thee a fpeech. Lear. Do. 

Fee/e.Markeit Vnckle ; haue more then thou fheweft, fpeake 
lefts then thou kno weft, lend leftc then thou oweft, ride more 

then 
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, - oc a ( carne more then thou troweft, fetlcffc then thou 
Jhroweftjleaue thy drinke and thy whore, and keepe ma doore, 
and thou (halt haue more, then two tens to a fcore. 

FWe.Prethec tell him.fo much the rent of hxs land comes to, 
he will not bclecue a foole* 

S/.Doft tho f u k!iow the differenc^myjboy.betweenc a bit- 
ter foole,atid afwcete foole. 

Lear. No lad, teach me, , . , 

Foole. That Lord that counfaild thee to gjuc away thy Land, 
Come place him hecre by me, do thou for him ftand. 

The fwcete and bitter foole will prefcntly appeare. 

The one in motley here, the other found out there. 

Lear, Doft. thou call me foole boy ? 

, foole. K\ thy other Titles thou haft giuen away, that thou wait 

bOrnc with. . . ■ _ . 

Kent. This is not altogether foole my Lord. , 

Foole. No faith, Lords and great men will not let me, it I had 
a monopolic out, they would haue part on’t,and lodes too, they 
will not let me haue all fooleto my felfe.thci’l be fnatching; giue 
me an egge Nunckle.and ile giue thee two crownes. 

Lear. What two crowncs (hall they be ? 

foole. Why after 1 haue cut the egge in the middle and eate vp 
the meate.tbetwo crownes of the egge i when thou doueft thy 
crowne in the middle, and gaueft away both parts, thou boteft 
thy afle on thy back ore the dirt, thou hadft little wit in thy bald 
crowne, when thou gaueft thy golden one away ; if I fpeak like 
my felfe in this, let him be whipt that fir ft findes it fo, 

Fooles had nerc leftc wit in a yeare. 

For wife men are growne foppi(h # 

They know not how their wits do weare, 

Their manners are fo apifh. 

Lear. When were you wont to be fo full of fongs firra ? 

C * FWe* 
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Foole.l haue vfed it Nuncle,euer fince thou mad’ft thy daueh. 
tcrs thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, and putft 
downe thine owne breeches, then they for fudden ioy did weep 
and I for forrow lung, that fuchaKing fhouldplay bo-peepe 
and goe the fooles among : prethee Nunckle keepe a fchoole! 
matter that can teach thy foole to lie, I would faine learne to lie, 

Lear. If you lie.wce’l haue you whipt. 

Foole. Imaruellwhatkinthou and thy daughters ate, they’l 
haue me whipt for fpeaking true, thou wilt haue mee whipt for 
lying, and fometime I am whipt for holding my peace,I had ra- 
thet be any kinde ofthiijg then a foole, and yet I would not bee 
thee Nunckle, thou haft pared thy wit a both fides, and left no- 
thing in the middle ; heere conies one of the parings. 

Enter Gonortll. 

Lear. How now daughter,what makes that Frontlet on, 
Me-thinkes you are too much alate it’h frowne. 

Foole. Thou Waft a pretty fellow when thou hadft no neede to 
care for her frowne, thou, thou art an O without a figure, 1 am 
better then thou art now, I am a foole, thou art nothing, yes for- 
footh 1 will hold my tongue, fo your face bids me, though you 
fay nothing. 

Mum,mum,he that keepes neither cruft nor crum. 

Weary of alljfhall want fome.That’s a Iheald pefcod. 

Gon. Not oncly fir this, your all-licenc’d foole, but other of 
your mtolem retinue do hourely carpe and quarrel!, breaking 
foorth in ranke and (not to be endured riots) Sir, 1 had thought 
by making this well knownevnto you, to haue found afafere- 
dreffe,but now grow fearefull by what your felfe too late haue 
fpoke and done,that you protect this courfe,and put on by your 
allowance, which ifyou fhould,the fault would not fcape cen- 
fure.uor the redrefle fleepe, which in the tender of a wholefome 
wcal,might in their working do you that offence,that elfe were 
fhame,that then neceftity muft call difereete proceedings. 

Foole . For you trow Nunde, the hedge-fparrow fed the Coo- 
kowfo long, that it had it head bit off beit young, foout went 
the Candle,and we were left darkling, 

Lear , Are you our Daughter j* 

Gon. 
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ronorill Come fir, 1 would you would make yfe of that good 
ewh-reof I know you are fraught, and put away thefe 
difpofitions, that of late transforme you from what you rightly 

*FooleM*y n* an Affe know when the Cart drawes the horfe, 

^°LeJ'. Doth any here know me i why this is not Lear ; doth 
Lear walke thus ? fpeake thus ? where are his eies either his no- 
tion weaknefie, or his difeernings are lethergy. fleep.ng or wa- 
king- ha! fare tis not fo, who is it that can tell me who I am? 

Lears i hadow ? 1 would learne that, for by the markes .of foue- 
raignty, knowledge, & reafon, Ifhould be falfe perfwaded 1 had 

^Foele-' Which they,will make an obedient Father. 

Tc.Your name faire gentlewoman ? 

Gon Come fir, this admiration is much of the lauour otothef 
vour new prankes ; I do befeech you vnderftand my purpofes a- 
right as you are old and reuerend,you fhouldbewife,heere doc 
you keepe one hundred Knights and‘Squires,menfo difordered, 
fo deboyft and bold, that this our Court infe&ed with their 
manners, fhewes like a riotous Inne, epicurifme and luft make 
more like a Tauerne or Brothell, then a great Pallace,thc ftiame 
it felfe doth fpeake for inftant remedy, bee thou defired by her, 
that elfe will take the thing fhe begs, a little to difquantity your 
traine,and the remainder that fhall ftill depend, to be fuch men 
as may befort your age, and know themfclues and you. 

Lfrfr.Darknefie and Diuels ! faddle my horfes, call my traine 
together, degenerate baft3rd,ile not trouble thee* yet haue I left 
a daughter. 

Gw. You ftrike my people, and your difordered rabble, make 
feruants of their betters. 

Enter Du^e. 

Lear. We that too late repent’s vs ; O fir 1 , are you come > Is it 
your will that we prepare any horfes,ingratitude ! thou marble- 
hearted fiend.more hideous when thou fiieweft thee in a childe, 
then the Sea-monfter, detefted kite, thou leflen my itraine and 
men ofehoife and rareft parts, thatali particulars cf duty know, 
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and in the mod exa& regard, fupportthe wor(hippesof their 
name,0 moli fmall fault, how vgly didft thou in Cordelia (hew, 
that like an engine wrenchtmy frame of nature from the fixt 
place, drew from my heart all loue,8t added to the gall ; 6 Lear, 
Lear ! beate at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy dcarc judg- 
ment out,goe,goc,my people ? 

Duke. My Lord,I am guiltleffe as I am ignorant. 

Lear. It may be fo my Lord, harke Nature ■„ heare deere Ged- 
dcfle.fufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend to make this ere- 
ture fruitefull.into her wombe conuey fterility,dry vp in her the 
Organs ofencreafe, and from her derogate body neuerfpringa 
babe to honor her; if (he muft teem, create her childeoffpleen, 
that it may liue and be a thourt difuctur’d torment to her, let it 
ftampc wrinckles in her brow of youth,with accent teares, fret 
channels in her cheekes, turne all her mothers paines and bene- 
fits to laughter and contempt, that (hce may fceIe,how (harper 
then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a thankleffe childe, goc,goc, 
my people ? 

Duke. No w G ods that we adore, whereof comes this ! 

G<w.Neuer affli&your felfe to know the caufe,but let his dif. 
pofition haue that fcope that dotage giues it. 

Zie^.What.fifty of my followers at a clap, within a fortnight ? 

Z)#V.What is the matter fir i 

Lear . He tell thee, life and death ! I am afiiam’d that thou haft 
power to (hake my man-hood thus, that thefe hot teares that 
breakc from me perforce, fhould make the worft blafts and fogs 
vponthe vntender woundings of a fathers curfe, perufe euery 
fence about the oldefond cies,be-weepe thiscaufeagaine, ile 
plucke you out, and you caft with the waters that you make to 
temper clay, yea,is it come to this ? yet haue I left a daughter, 
whom I am fure is kinde and comfortable, when (he (hall heare 
this of thee, with her nailes (hee’l fley thy woluifti vifage, thou 
(halt finde that ile refume the (hape, which thou doeft thinke I 
haue caft off for cuer,thou (halt I warrant thee. Exit . 

Gen. Do you markc that my Lord ? 

Duke*l cannot be fo partiall Conorid to the great loue I heare 
you. 

Ctn. 



lowcs after. 

Gow.What OJwaldyho. 

2r.WhS«^youwrit this letter to my fitter ? 

S.Tak^ou 3 fome company, and away to horfe, informe her 
full of my particular fcate*,and thereto adde fuch reafons of your 
owne.as may compaa it more,get you gone, and after your re- 

now my Lord, this mildie gentleneffe and courle of 

yours though I diflike not, yet vnder pardon y are muchmore a- 
lapt want of wifcdome,then praife for harmfull mildneffe. 

2)#£c.How farre your eies may pierce I cannot tell, 

Striuing to better ought, we marre what s well. 

Cc».Nay then—— 

Pr%.WeU i welI,the euent. 

Enter Lear, Kent, and Poole. 

Lear. Co you before to Glocefier with thefe Letters,acquaine 
ray daughter no further with any thing you know, then comes 
from her demand out of the Letter, if y our diligence be not fpee- 
die, I (hall be there before you. 

Kent. I will not fleepe my Lord, till I haue dcliucred your let- 
ter. Exit. 

FWcJfa irons braiheswpre in hisheeles, wert not in danger 
«f kybes ? Lear . I boy* 

FWc.Then 1 prethce be merry,thy wit (hall ncre go flipfhod. 

£otr.Ha,ha,ha; 

Toole . Shalt fee thy other daughter will v fe thee kindly, for 
though (he is as like ttys, as a crab be is like an apple, yet J con, 
what Lean tclL 

Lear . Why what canft thou tell my boy ? 

Toole, Shed taftc as like this, as a crab doth toa crab ; thou 

canft 
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canft not tell why ones nofe ftands in the middle of his face ? 
JLe<«\No. 

Toole. Why to keep his eyes on either fide his nofe, that what 
a man cannot fmell out, he may fpy into. 

Lear. I did her wrong ! 

Foo/e.Qmft tell how an Oyfter makes his fhell. 

Lear. No* 

JWe.Nor I ney ther ; but I can tell why a fnayle has a houfe. 
Lftar. Why ? 

Foole. Why to put his head in, not to giue it away vnto his 
daughter,and leaue his homes wichout a cafe. 

Lc^r.I will forget my nature, fo kindc a father ; bee my horfes 
ready i 

Foole.Thy Afles are gone about them ; the reafon why the fe- 
uen ftarres are no more then feuen,is a pretty reafon. 
Zfvej-.Becaufe they are not eight. 

Foole, Yes, thou wouldft make a good foole. 

Lear. To tak’t againe perforce ; monfter,ingratitude ! 

Toole. If thou wert my foole Nuncklc, Ide haue thee beaten 
for being olde before thy time. 

Lear. How’s that? 

• Foole, Thou fhouldlt not hauebeene olde, before thou hadft 
beenewife. 

Lear. Olctmenorbemadfweeteheaucn! I would not bee 
madjkecpe me in temper, I would not bee mad j are the Horfes 
ready ? 

Seruant .Ready my Lord. 

Lear. Come boy. Exit, 

Foole. She that is maid now,and laughs at my departure, 

Shall not be a maid long.except things be cut fhorter. 

Exit, 

Enter B attar d, and for an meetes him. 

Baft. Saue thee Curan . 

Cur an And you fir, I haue beene with your father, and giuen 
himnoticc, thattheDukeof CornroallzwA his Dutcheffe will be 
here with him tonight. 

BattMoyi comes that ? 

Cum. 
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Cam. Nay 1 know not,you haue heard of the newes a broad, 
I meane the whifperd ones/or there are yet but eare-bufftng ar- 
guments. 

Baft Not.I pray you what are they ? 

Curan. You may then in time, fare you well fir. ^ 

Baft.Tbe Dukebe here to night ! the better beft,this wcaues 
it felfe perforce into my bufineffe, my father hath fet guard to 
take my brothcr,& 1 haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 

Enter Edgar. 

muftaske breefenefle and fortune hclpe ; brother a word, dif- 
cend brorher I fay.my father watches, Oflie this place, inte li- 
cence is giuen where you arc hid, you haue now the good ad- 
vantage of the night, haue you not fpoken againfl the Duke of 
fomvoall o ught, hee’s coming hether now in the night,it’h haftc, 
and Regan wich him, haue you nothing faide vpou his patty a- 
gainfl the Duke of /4/Aj»ey,aduifeyour — • 

Edg.l am fure on’t not a word. 

Bopard l beare my father comming, pardon me in crauing.I 
muft draw my fword vpon you,feeme to defend your felfe, now 
quit you well, yecld,conie before my father.light heere heere, 
flic brother flie,torches,torches,fo farwcll ; fomebloud drawne 
on me would beget opinion ofiny more fierce endeuor, I haue 
feene drunkards do more then this in fpoft j father, father, flop, 
flop, no helpe ? 

Enter Glocefter. 

Now Tdmundjvthietes the villaine? 

Baft Metre flood he in the darke,his fbarpe fword out, warb- 
ling of wicked charmes,coniuring the Moone to ftand his aufpi* 
clous Miftris. 

Gloft. But where is he ? 

"Baft. Looke fir, I bleed. 

Cjloft. Where is the villaine, Edmund? 

Baft. Fled this way fir, when by no meanes he could' ■ - - 

6/<?/?.Purfue him,go after,by no meanes,what ? 

■S^.Perfwade me to the murder of your Lordfhip, but thae 
I toldchim the reuengiuc Gods, gain'll Paracides did all their 
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thunders bend, fpoke with how many fould'and ftrong abond 
the child was bound to the father ; fir,in a fine, feeing how loth- 
ly oppofite I flood to his vnnaturall purpofe, with fell motion 
with his prepared fword, he charges home my vnprouidedbo. 
dy, launch t mine arme ; but when he faw my beft alarumd fpirits 
bold in the quarrels right, rouzd to the encounter, or whether 
gafted by the noife I made,but lodainly he ficd, 

(Jloft. Let him flic farre,not in this Land (hall he remaine vn. 
caught and found; difpatch, the Noble Duke my matter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, by his authority I will 
prodaime it,that he which findes him fhall dcferue our thankes, 
bringing the murderous cay tiffe to the flake, he that conceales 
him, death. 

Daft. When I dilfwaded him from his intent, and found him 
pight to do it, with curftfpeech I threatncd to difcouer him; he 
repliedjThou vnpofleffing baftard, doft thou thinke,if I would 
ftand againft thee, could the repofure of any truft, vertue, or 
w'orth in thee make thy words faith’ d ? no .• what I fhould deny, 
as this I would.I, thogh thou didft produce my very chara&er, 
ide turne it all to thy fuggcftion, plot, and damned pretence, and 
thou muftmake a dullard of the world, if they not thought the 
profits of my death were very pregnant and potentiali fpurres to 
make thee fecke it. 

Cjloft . Strong and faftened villaine, 'would he deny his letter? 
I neuer got him: harke, the Dukes trumpets, I know not why he 
comes ; all Ports ile barre,the villaine fhall not fcape, the Duke 
mull grant me that : befides,his pi&urc I wil fend far and neere, 
that all the kingdome may haue note of him, and of my land, 
(loyall and naturall boy) ile worke the meanes to make thee ca- 
pable. 

Enter the 'Duke of Cornwall. 

Corn Mow now my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
I can call but now,l haue heard ftrange newes. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too fhort which can 
puxfue the offender; how doft my Lord ? 

6/o/?.Madam,my old heart is crakt,is crakt. 

Reg. What, did my fathers godfon fecke your life ? he whom 

my 
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my father named your Edgarl 

tends vpon my father? , , 

Qlgf ,\ know not Madam, tis too bad,too bad, 

Baft.Yes madam,hc was. 

2ji.No maruaile then though he were ill affcacd, 

Tis they haue put him on the old mans death. 

To haue thefe- and wafte of this his reuenucs : 

I haue this prefent euening from my After 

Beene well inform’d ofthem,and with fuch cautions. 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfe,ilc not be there. 

Duk f.Nor I,a(furc th ee Regan ; Edmund,! heard that you haue 
(hewne your father a child-like office. 

Baft.T was my duty fir. . , 

G loft Me did betray his praaife,andreceiued 
This hurt you fee.ftriuing to apprehend him. 

Duke. Is hepurfued? 

Gloft.l my good Lord. , 

Duke. If he be taken, he fhall neuer more be Feard of doing 
harme,makeyour owne purpofe how in my ftrength you pleafe; 
for you Edmund, whofe vertue and obedience doth this inftant 
fo much commend it felfe,you (hall be ours,natures of fuch deep 
truft, we fhall much need,you we firft feize on. 

Baft. I fhall ferue you truely ,how euer elfc. 

qtoft. For him I thanke youi'Grace. 

2)«j^e.You know not why we came to vifite you ? 

Regan. Thus out of feafon.threatning darke eidc night, 
Occafions noble Gloctfter of fome prize. 

Wherein we muft haue vfe of your aduice. 

Our father he hath writ.fo hath our After, 

Of defences,which I beft thought it fit. 

To anfwer from our hand, the feuerall meffengers 
From hence attend difpatch.our good old friend. 

Lay comfort s to yoUr bofome,J & beftowyour necdfull counfell 
To our bufineffe,whicb craues the inftant vfc. 
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gio . I feruc you Madam, your Graces are right welcome, 

Enter Kent t and Steward. 

Steward»G ood eucn to thee friend, art of the houfe ? 

Kent. I, 

Steward ,. Where may we fet our horfes ? 

Kent.ln the mire. 

5fw.Prethee if thou louc me,tcll me, 

Kent.l loue thee' not. 

Stew. Why then I care not for thee. 

Kent. If I had thee in Lipsbury pinfold, I would make thee care 
for me. 

Stew . Why doft thou vfe methus? I know theenot. 

Kent . Fellow I know thee. 

Stew . What doft thou know me for j> 

Kent. A knaue, a rafcall, an eater of broken meates, a bafe, 
proud, fhallow,beggerly, three fliewted hundred pound, filthy 
worfted-ftocken knaue, a lilly liuer’d aftion taking knaue, a 
whorefon glafle-gazing fuperfinicall rogue, one trunke inheri- 
ting flaue, one that would’ft be a baud in way of good feruice,& 
art nothing but the compofition ofaknaue,begger, coward, 
pander,and the fonne and heire of a mungrell bitch,whom I will 
beate into clamorous whining, if thou deny the leaft fillable of 
the addition. 

Stew. What a monftrous fellow art thon, thus to raile on one 
that’s neither knowne of thee, nor knowes thee. 

Kent. "Whit a brazen fac’ft varlet art thou,to deny thou know- 
eft me, is it two daies agoe fince I beate thee, and tript vp thy 
heeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for though it benight 
the Moon fhines.ile make a fop of the Moone-fhine a’you,draW 
you whorefon cullyonly barber-munger,draw. 

Stew. Away,I haue nothing to do with thee. 

Kent. Draw you rafcall, you bring Letters againft the King, & 
take Vanity the puppets part, againft the royalty of her father, 
draw you rogue, or ile fo carbonado y out lhankes,draw you raf- 
call, come your wayes. 

&e»>.Helpe, ho,murthcr, helpe, 

Kent . 
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Kent* Strike you flaue, ftand rogue, ftan you neate aue, 

^ 5r«»>.Helpe,ho,murthcr, helpe. 

Enter Edmund with his Rapier drawne, Clocejler^ the 
Tntke and Dutchefe. 

•Bafi.Hovt now, what’s the matter ? - 

With you goodman boy, and you pleafe compile Healh 

you, come on yong matter. 

<7M. Weapons, armes,what’s the matter here? 

Duke .Keepe peace vpon your liues,he dies that ftnkcs againe, 

what’s the matter? , 

i?^.The meflengers from our fifter.and the King. 

Duke. What’s your difference,fpcake ? 

Stew.l am fcarfe in breath my Lord. 

Kent .Wo matuaile you haue fo beftir d your valour, you co- 
wardly rafcall,nature difclaimes in thee, a Taylor made thee. 
2>#&c.Thou art aftrangc fellow.aTaylour make a man. 

Kent. I, ataylourfir, a Stone-cutter, or a Painter could not 
haue made him fo ill, though he had bene but two boures at the 
trade. 

G/^.Speakc yet,how grew your quarrell ? 

«S>w.Thi$ ancient ruffian fir, whole life I haue fpar d at lute 
of his gray-beards 

Kent . Thou whorefon Zed, thou vnneceffary letter, my Lora 
if you will giue me leaue,I will tread this vnboulted villaine in- 
to morter, and daube the wals of a Iaqucs with him ; fparerily 
gray-beard you wagtaile? 

D^.Peace fir, you beaftiy knaue you haue no reucrencc* 
Kent. s fir,but anger has a priuiledge. 

D*%.Why art thotKangry ? 

iC^r.That fuclra flaue as this fhould weare a fword, 

That weares no honefty^iich fmiling rogues as thefe. 

Like Rats ofebite thofe covdes intwaine, 

Which are to intrench, to inlcofe fmooth eucry paflion 
That in the natures of their Lords rebcll, 

D 3, 
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Bring oile to ftir/now to their colder moods* 
Reneagjaffirme.and turne their halcion beakes 
With cuery gale and vary of their mafters. 

Knowing nought like daies but following* 

A plague vpon your Epclipticke vifage, 

Smoilc you my fpeeches,as I were a foole? 

Goofe,if I had you vpon Sarum Plaine, 

Ide fend you cackling home to Camulet. > 

Duke. What, art thou mad oldc fellow ? 

Cleft. How fell you out /ay that ? 

JCewf.No contraries hold more antipathy. 

Then I and fuch a knaue. 

Duke. Why doft thou call him knaue, what’s his offence? 

Kenttfis countenance likes me not. 

Duke, No more perchance doth mine,or his, or hcrs« 

JtCc»f.Sir,tis my occupation to be plaine,'* 

Ihaue feene better faces in my time. 

Than Hands on any fhoulder that I fee 
Before me at this inftanc. 

Du <£ .This is a fellow, who hauing beene praifd 
For bluntneffe, doth affeCt a faucie ruffines. 

And conftraines the garb quite from his nature. 

He cannot flatter he,he muft be plaine. 

He muft fpeake truth,and they will takeit fo. 

If not hee’s plaine,thefe kinde of kuaues I know* 

Which in this plainneffe harbour more craft. 

And more corrupter ends, then twenty filly ducking 
Obferuants,that ftretch their duties nicely. 

Kcwf.Sir in good footh,or in fincere verity, 

Vndcr the allowance of your grand afpeCt. 

Whofe influence like the wreath of radient fire 
In flitkering Thabus fronr. 

D«%. What mean ft thou by this? 

Kent . To go out ofmy dialogue which you difcommendlo 

much; I know fir, I am no flatterer,he that beguild you in aplain 
accent,was a plaine knaue,which for my part I wil not bc,thogh 



I fliould win your difpleafure to entreatc me to it* 



Duke. 
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jD#£c.What’s the offence you gaue him? 

Steve. I neuer gaue him any, it pleafd the King his maftec 
Very iate to fttike at me vpon his mifconftruCtion, 

When he coniunCt and flattering his difpleafure 
Tript me behinde,being downe,infulted,raild. 

And put .vpon him fuch a deale of man,that 
That worthied him, got praifes of the King, 

For him attempting who was felfe fubdued. 

And in the flechuent of this dread exploit. 

Drew on me heere againe. 

2fr»f.None of thele roges & cowards but A lux is their foole* 

jD»%.Bring foorth the ftockes ho ? 

You ftubborne mifereant knaue, you vnrcucrent bragart, 

Wee’l teach you. 

Kent . I am too olde to learne,call not your ftockcs for me; 

I ferue the King,on whofe imploiments I was fent to you. 

You fhould dofmall re(pc<5l,fhew too bold malice 
Againft the grace and perfon of my mafter. 

Stopping his Meffenger. 

Puke . Fetch foorth the ftockes ; as I haue life and honour* • 
There (ball he fit till noone. 

Reg.TxW noone,till night my Lord, and all night too. 

Kent, Why Madam,if I were your fathers dog, you could not 
vfe me fo. 

^<?£.Sir,being his knaue,! will. 

Duke.TWis is a fellow of the fame nature, 
dur After fpeakes off,come, bring away the ftockes. 

Gloft. Let me befeech your Grace not to do fo. 

His fault is much,and the good King his Mafter 
Will checke him for’t ; your purpofd low correction 
Is fuch, as bafeft and temneft wretches for pilfrings 
And moil common tr.efpafles are punifht with. 

The King muft take it ill,that hec’s fo (lightly valued : 

Jn his Meffenger, fliould haue him thus reftrained. 

Duke. He anfwer that. 

Reg.My filler may receiue it much more worfe, 

To haue her gentleman abufed,affauhed 



For 
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For following her affaires, put in his legs, 

Come my Lord, away. Ex 

Glojb. I am forry for thee friend, tis the Dukes plcafurc, 
Whole difpofition all the world well knowes 
Will not be rubd nor ftopc.lle intreatc for thee. 

Kent. Pray you do not fir I haue watchtand trapaild hard. 
Sometime 1 (hall fleepeout,thercftIle whittle, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at heeles, 

Gtue you good morrow. 

Glofl.lhc Duke’s too blame in this, twill be ill tooke. 

Exit. 

Kent . Good King, that mutt apptouc the common faw. 
Thou out of hcauens benediidion comcft 



To the warme Surme. 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder globe. 

That by thy comfortable beames I may 
Peritfe this letter, nothing almoft fees my wracke 
But milery,I know tis from Cordelia , 

Who hath mod fortunately bene informed 
Of-cpy obfeured courfe,and fhall findc time 
From this enormious ftate.i eeking to giue 
Loffes their remedtes.all weary and oucr-watcht. 

Take vantage heauy eies not to behold 

This fhamefull lodging; Fortune goodnight, 

Smile, once more turne thy whcele. Bejleepet, 



Enter Edgar . 

Edgar, Iheare my felfe proclaim’d, 

And by the happy hollow of a Tree, 

Efcapt the hunt,no Port is free.no place 
That guard,and mod vnufall vigilence 
Doft not attend my taking while I may fcape, 

I will preferue my felfe, and am bethought 
To take the bafeft and moftpooreft fhape. 

That eucr penury in contempt of man. 

Brought ncere to bead ; my face ilc grime with filth, 
Blanket my loines,elfe all my haire with knots. 
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And with prefented nakednes out-face 
The winde.and perfection ofthe skie. 

The Country giues me proote and prendenc 
Of fotobeggers.whowith roring voices. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare Armes, 

Pins, wooden prickes,nailcs, fprigs of rofemary. 

And with this horrible obieft from low feruice, 

Poorepeltingviltages,(heep-coates,and milles. 

Sometime with lunaticke bans,fometime with praters 
Enforce their charity, poore Twlygoi , poore Tom, 

That’s fomething yet ,£dgar I nothing am. txtt. 

Enter King, and a Knight. 

Lear. Tis ftrange that they fhould fo depart from hence. 

And not fend backc my meffenger. 

Knight. As I learn’djthe night before there was 
No purpofe of his remoue. 

Kent. Haile to thee noble Matter; 

AMr.How,mak’ft thou this fhame thy paftime ? 
FWr.Ha,ha,looke, he wcares crewell garters, 

Horfes are tide by the heclcs,dogs and beares 
By the neckc.munkies by the loines, and men 
By the legs,when a man’s ouer-lufty at legs, 
hen he weares wooden ncather-ftockes. 

Lear. What’s he,that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fet 
thee here? 

Kent.lt is both he and (he, your fonne and daughter. 
Z.?<*r.No. 

Kent. Yes. 

Lear Nol fay. 

Kent . I fay yea, 

Li?dr.No,no,they wouldnot. 

Kent.Y cs they haue. 

Lear , By Jttpiter Ifweare no, rhey durft not doit. 

They would not, could not do it, tis worfe then murder. 

To do vpon refpe& fuch violent out-rage, 

Refoluc me with all modeft hafte,which way 

E Thott 
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Thou maift deferue,or they purpofe this vfage, 

Comming from vs. 

Kent My Lord, when attheir home 
I did commend your Highncffe Letters to them. 

Ere I was rifen from the place that fhewed 
My duty kneeling, came there a reeking Pofte, 

J>tewd in his hafte,halfe brcathleffc, panting forth 
From Goner ill his Miftris,falutations, 

Deliuered letters fpite of interiniffion. 

Which prefently they read ; on whofc contents 
They fummond vp their men.ftraight tookehorfe,. 

Commanded me to follow, and attend theleifurc 
Of their anfwer,gauemccoldlookes, 

And meeting hecre the other Meffenger, 

Whofe welcome I perceiu’d had poifoned mine. 

Being the very fellow that of late 
Difplaid fo fa weily againft your Highneffe, 

Hauing more man then wit about mc,drew ; 

He railed the houfe with loud and coward cries. 

Your fonne and daughter found this trcfpaffc worth 
This fhame which here it fuffers. 

Lear.O how this mother fwels vp toward my heart, 
Hiftoricapajfio downe thou clitriing forrow. 

Thy element’s below,whereis this daughter? 

to.With the Earle fir within. 

Z.evtr.Follow me not, flay there. 

Knight . Made you no more offence then what you fpeake of? 

£*»f.No,how chance the King comes with fo fmall a traine ? 

Toole. If thou hadft beene fet in the ftockes for that queftion, 
thou hadft well deferued it, 

Kent. Why foole ? 

Toole. Wee’l fet thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach thee ther’s 
no labouring in the winter, all that follow their nofes,are led by 
their eyes, but blinde men, and there’s not a nofe among a hun- 
dred, but can fmellhim that’s ftincking ; let goe thy hold when 
a great wheele runs downe a hill, leaf! it breake thy necke with 
following it, but the great one that goes vp the hil,let him draw 

thee 
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thee after.when a wife man giues thee better counfell, giue mee 
mineagaine, I would haue none but knaues follow it, fince a 

foole giues it. . 

That Sir that femes for game t 
And follows but for forme; 
ffTiHpacke when it begins to raitie 9 
And leone thee in the ft or me. 

Bnt J will tarry, the foole will fay, _ J 

And let the wife man fie : 

Theknane turner foole that ruunes awaj t 

The foole no knaueperdj. 

Kent. Where learnt you this foole? 

Toole. Not in the ftockes. 

Enter Lear and Glocefier. 

Lear. Deny to fpeake with me ? th’are ficke,th*are weary* 
They traueld hard to night.mearc Iuftice, 

I the images of reuolt and flying off. 

Fetch me a better anfwer. 

G loft My deare Lord, you know the fiery quality of the Duke, 
how vnremoueable and fixt he is in his owne courfe. 

£e<*r.Veangcance, death, plague,confufion, what fiery quali- 
ty ; why Glocefterfilocefter , ide fpeake with the Duke of (ftorne- 
wall, and his wife. 

G loft. I my good Lord. 

Lear. The King would fpeake with/ermv<i/?,the deare father 
Would with his daughter fpeake,commands her feruice. 

Fiery Duke, tell the hot Duke that Lear t 
No but not yec, may be he is not well. 

Infirmity doth ftill negledi all office,where to our health 
Is bound,we arenot our felues, when nature being oppreft, 
Commands the minde to. fuffer with the body;t!e forbeare. 

And am fallen out with my more headier will, 

T o take the indifpofed and fickly fit,for the found man. 

Death on my ftate,wherefore fhould he fit here ? 

This a&c perfwades me, that this remotion of the Duke & her 
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Is pra&ife,onely giue me my feruant foorth ; 

T ell the Duke and’s wife,Ile fpeake with them 
Now prcfcntly,bid them come forth and heare me. 

Or at their chamber doore lie beate the drum. 

Till it cry fleepe to death, 

Gfoft.l would haue all well betwixt you. 

Lear. O my heart ! my heart. 

Foole, Cry to it Nunckle, as the Cockney did to the Eeles, 
when fhe put them vp i’th pafle aliuc,lhe rapt vm ath coxcombs 
with a fticke,and cryed downe wantons, downe; twas her bro- 
ther, that in pure kindneffe to his horfc,butterd his hay » 

Enter Dtt^e and Regan „ 

JLedr.Good morrow to you both. 

D#£*.Haile to your Grace. 
ftrg.I am glad to fee your Highneffe. 

Lear. Regan , I thinkeyou are, I know what reafor. 

I haue to think e fo ; if thou fhouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorce me from thy mothers toornbe. 

Sepulchring an adultereffe,yea,areyou free ? 

Some other time for that. Beloued Regan, 

Thy lifter is naught, 6 Regan Ihe hath tied 
Sharpe tooth’d vnkindneffe, like a vulture heere. 

3 can fcarfe fpeake to thee,thou’t not beleeue. 

Of how depriued a quality,0 Rggan. 

Reg.\y>xzy fir takepatience,I haue hope 
You leiTe know how to value her defert. 

Then Ih e to flacke her duty. 

Lear My curfes on her. 

‘Rfg.O fir, you are oldej 

Nature on you (lands on the very verge of her Confine, , 

You fhould be ruled and led by lomc diferetion. 

That difeernes your ftate better then you your felfe. 

Therefore I pray, that to our lifter you do make retutne, 

Say you haue wrongd her fir. 

Lear. Aske her forgiuenefle. 

Do you marke how this becomes the houfe#/ 

Deare 
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Deare daughter,! confeffe that l am old. 

Age is vnncceffary,on my knees oeg, 

That you’l vouchfafe me rayment,bed and food. 

Reg.GooA fir no more,thefe are vnfightly tricks, 

Recurne you to my filler. 

Lear So Regan, . 

She hath abated me of halfe my ttaine , 

Lookt backe vpon me,ftroke me with her tongue. 

Strike her young bones, you taking aires with lamnefle. 

I^You nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames 
Into her fcornfull eies,infe& her beauty, 

You Fen fuckt fogs,drawne by the powcrtull Sunne, 

To fall and blaft her pride. 

Reg.O the bleftGods,fo will you wifh on me, v. 

When the ralh mood- — • 

Lear No &g*»,thou fhalt neuer haue my curie. 

The tender hefted nature (hall not giue thee ore 

To har(hnes,hc!r eies are ficrcc,but thine do comfort 8 1 not bum 
Tis not in thee to grudge tny pleafures,to cut off my traine, 

To bandy hafty words, to leant my flies, 

And in condufion,to oppofethe bolt 
Againft my comming in;thou better knoweft 
The offices ofnature,bond of child-hood , 

Effeffs of curtcfie,dues of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the kingdome,haft thou not forgot - 
Wherein 1 thee endowed. 

Reg . Good fir to the purpofei 

Lear. Whoput my mani’thftockes ? ] 



Enter Steward , 

know’t my fille rs, this approues her letters, 

That the would foonc be hete,is your Lady come ? 

Zfrfr.This is aflauc,whofc cafie borrowed pride; 
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Dwels in tlie fickle grace of her he followcs, 

Out varlet,from my fight* 

Du'te. What meancs your Grace ? 

Enter Cj onorill. 

(Jon. Who ftrucke my feruant? RegaH,X\axye. good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lear. Who comes here ? O heauens ! 

If y ou do louc olde men, if you fweet fway alow 
ObediencCjifyourfelues are old,make it your caufe. 

Send downe andtake nry part-; 

Art not afham’d to looke vpon this beard ? 

0 ^^.wihthou take her by the hand? 

Gon. Why not by the hand fir, how haue I offended ? 
All’s not offence that indiscretion findes. 

And dotage tearmes fo. 

Lear. O fide®, you are too tough. 

Will you yet hold ? how came my man i’th ftockes ? 

Duke. I fet him there.but his owne diforders 
Dcferu’d muchleffeaduancement. 

Lear. Tow ; didyou ? 

Reg. I pray you father being weake, feeme fo. 

If till the expiration of your moneth. 

You will returne and foioutne with my fitter, 

Difmiffng halfeyour traine,come then to me, 

1 am now from home, and out of that prouifion 
Which Shall be needfull for your entertainment. 

Zm-.Returne to her,and fifty men difmift? 

No, rather I abiure all roofes,and chufc 
To wage againft the enmity of the ayre, 

Tobe a Comrade with the Wolfe and Owlc, 

Neceffities (harpe pinch,returne with her : 

Why the hot blood in Trance, that dowerles 
Tooke our yongeft borne, I could as well be brought 
To knee his Throne, and Squire-like penfion.beg, 

To keepe bale life afoote ; returne with her i 
Perfwade me rather to be flaue and Sumpter 



To 
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vTo this detefled groome. 

Con, hi your choifc fir. 

iMf.Now I prethce daughter do not make me mad, 

I will not trouble thee my childe.farwell, 

Wee’l no more mecte,no more fee one another. 

But yet thou art my flefli,my bloud, my daughter, 

Or rather a difeafe that lies within my ftefh, 

Which I mutt needs call mineithou art a byle,. >. «..■■■ 

A plague fore, an tmboffed carounclc in my -> 

Corrupted bloud,but lie not chide thee. 

Let lhame come when it will,I do not call it, 

I do not bid the thunder-bearer fhoote. 

Nor tell tales ofthec to high fudging Ioue, 

Mend when thou canft.be better at thy leifure, 

I can be patient, I can flay with Regan , 

I and my hundred Knights. 

Reg. Not altogether fo fir, I looke not for you yet, . 

Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, 

Giue eare to my fitter, for thofe 
That mingle reafon with your paffion, 

Muff be content to thitike you are old, and fq. 

But (lie knowes what (he does-. 

Lear.\% this well fpoken now ? 

Reg A dare auouch it fir, what fifty followers. 

Is it not well ? what Should you need of more. 

Yea or fo many,fuh that both charge and danger 
Spcakes gainft fo great a number, how in a houfe- 
Should many people vnder two commands 
Hold amity, tis hard,almoft impoffble. 

Qon. Why might not you my Lord.receiue attendance 
From thofe that (lie cals feruants,or from mine ? 

Reg. Why not my Lord? if then they chancft to (lacke you, 
We could controle them; if you will come to me, 

(For now I fpie a danger) I entreate you 
To bring but fiue and twenty, to no more. 

Will I giue place or notice. 

Lear . I gauc you all. 

A?-' 
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Jf eg.hxid in good time you gaue it. 

Lear . Made you my guardians, my depofitaries. 

But kept a referuation to be followed 
With fucli a number, what,tnuft I come to you 
With fiue and twenty, laid you fo ? 

Reg. And fpeak’t againe my Lord, no more with me. 

Lear . Thofe wicked creatures yet do feeme well-fauour’d 
When others arc more wicked, not being the wotft. 

Stands in Tome ranke of praife,ile go with thee, 

Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twenty, 

And thou art twice herloue. 

(Jw.Heareme my Lord ; 

What need you fiue and twenty, ten, or fiue, 

To follo w in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Haue a command to tend you ? 






Aegvw.What needs one ? 

Lear . O reafon not the deed, our bafettbeggers 
Are in the pooreft thing fuperftuous, 

Allow not nature more then nature needs, 

Mans life’s as cheap as beafts; thou art a Lady, 

If onely to go warme were gorgious. 

Why nature needs not what thou gorgious weareft. 

Which fearfely kcepes thee warme,but for true need. 

You hcauens giue me that patience, patience I need, 

You fee me heere (you Gods) a poore old fellow. 

As full of greefe as age,wrctched in both, 

If it be you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
Againft their Father, foole me not too much. 

To bearc it lamely,touch me with noble anger, 

0 let not womens weapons, water drops 
Staine my mans checkes,no you vnnaturall hags, 

1 will haue fuch reuenges on you botn. 

That all the world (hall — ■ — I will do fuch things. 

What they are.yet I know not, but they (hall be 
The terrors of the earth ; you thinke ilc weepe, 

No,ile not weepe, I haue full caufe ofweeping, 

But this heart (hall breake in a thoufand flowes ^ 
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Ere ile weepe; 6 

2 )#%.Letvsv,. « 

Xe^.This houfe is littlc,the old man and his people. 

Cannot be well beftowed. 

Gon.Tis his owne blame hath put himfelfe from rjclt. 

And muft needs tafte his folly. 

Reg. For his particular,ile receiue him gladly. 

But not one follower. , . 

Duke. So am I purpofd,where is my Lord of Gltceiler ? 

Enter Glecefier. 

^.Followed the old man forth.he is return’d. 

G/o.The King is in high rage.and willl know not whether, 
JJe^.Tis good to giue him way, he leads himfelfe. 

GonMy Lord,entreate him by no meanes to ftay. 

Glo. Alacke,the night comes on, and the bleakc windes 
Do forely ruffell, for many miles about there’s not a bu(h. 

Reg. O fir,to wilfullmen. 

The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 

Muft be their fchoole-mafters,(hut vp your dooresy 
He is attended with a defperate traine. 

And what they may incenfe him too, being apt. 

To haue his eare abufed,wifedome bids feare. 

D#%.Shut vp your doores my Lor d,cisa, wilde night. 

My Rfgan counfels well,come out ath ftormc. 

Exeunt omnet. 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at feuerall dotres. 

Kent. What’s heere befide foule weather ? 

Cent.One minded like theweathcf,moft vnquietly, 

Kent. I know you, where’s the King ? 

Cent, Contending withtheTreifiill Element, 

Bids the winde blow the earth int©> the Tea >. 

Or fwell the curled waters boujMive.maine, 

That things might change or ceafc,teares his, white haire, 
Which theitnpetuous blafts witheielefleragc 
Catch in their fury ^and make nothing ofi. 

Striues in his little world ofmaivt oiwtrXcorne* 

"i F The 



foole, Hballgo mad. 

Exeunt L ear } GlecefieryKent 
■MtViftaaw. twill be a ftorme. 
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The to© and fro conflidhng winde and raine. 

This night wherein the cub-drawne Bearc would couch, 

The Lyon,and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepe their farre dry,vnbonneted he ruanes. 

And bids what will take all. 

Kf«r.But who is with him ? 

.None but the foole, who labours to out-icft 
H is heart ftrooke iniuries. 

Ke»f.Sirl do know you, 

And dare vpon the warrant of my Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you ; there is diuifion, 

Although as yet the face of it be couer’d 
With mutual! cunning, twixt Albany and Cornwall* 

But true it is, from France there comes a power 

Into this fcatterd kingdom, who already wife in our negligence 

Hauc fecret fee in fome of our beft Ports, 

And are at point to fhew their open banner. 

Now' to you, if on my credite you dare build fo farre, 

To make your fpeed to Doner * you fhall finde 
Some that will thanke you, making iuft report 
Of how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufc to plaine ; 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from fome knowledge and affurance, 

Offer this Office to you. 

Gent .1 will talke farther with you. 

Kfwf.No do not. 

For confirmation that I much more 
Then my outwall,open thispurfc and take 
What it containesjif you fhall fee fordelia 3 
As doubt not but you fhall,fhew her this ring, 

And fhe will tell you who your fellow is. 

That yet you do not know,fie on this ftorme, 

I will goc fecke the King. 

GfMf.Giuc me your hand,haue you no more to lay? 

Kent. few words, but to effe& more then all yet, 

That when vc bauc found the King, 
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He this way, you that, he that firft lights 

On him,hoIlow the other. SxttmU 

Enter Lear and Toole. 

Lfdr.Blow winde and cracke your cheekes, rage, blow 
You cartcrickes, and Hircanios fpout till you haue drcnchc 
The ftceples.drownd the cockes.you fulpherous and 

Thought executing fires, vaunt* currcrs to 

Okc-cleauing thunder-bolts, fing my white head. 

And thou all fhaking thunder, finite flat 

The thicke rotundity of the world,cracke natures 

Mold,all Germains fpill at once that make 

Ingratefull man. . , c 

Toole. O Nunckle.Court holy water m a dry houle 
Is batter then this raine water out a doore. 

Good Nunckle in,and asjee thy daughters bleffing, 

Here’s a night pitties ney thcr wife man nor foole. 

£f<ir .Rumble thy belly full,fpitfirc,fpout raine. 

Nor raine, winde, thunder,fire,arc my daughters, 

I taske not you, you Elements with vnkindneffe, 

1 neuer gaue you kingdome,cald you children, 

You owe me no fubfeription; why then let fall your horrible 
Pleafure.here I (land yourflaue,a poore, infirme } weake,and 
Defpifed old man.butyet I call you feruile 
Minifters,<hat haue with two pernitious daughters ioyn’d 
Your high engendered battell gainft a head fo old and white 
As this, O tis foule. 

FWf.Hethathasahoufeto put his head in, has a good head- 
peece,the codpeece that will houfe before the hcad,has any the 
head and he fhall lowfe, fo beggers marry many, the man that 
makes his toe,what hehis heart fhbuldmake, fhall haue a come 
cry woe, and turne hrisfleepe to wake, for there was neuer yet 
fairc woman,but fhe made mouthes in a glaffe. 

Af^r.No.l will be the patterne of all patience, 

1 will fay nothing. ' 

Enter Kent. 

Kent. Who’s there? 

F Foole. 
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Fate, Marry hecre’s grace and a codpis,that’s a wifeman and 
a foole. 

Kent. Alafle fir, fit you hcerc? 

Things that loue night,loue not fach nights as thefe ; 

The wrathfull Skies gallow,the very wanderer of the 
Darke, and makes them keepc their caucs. 

Since 1 was man, fuch fheetesof fire. 

Such burfts of horrid thunder y fuch grones of 
Roring windcand raine,Iflere remember 
To haue heard,mans nature cannot carry 
The affli«ftion,nor the force. 

Lear , Let the great Gods that keepe this dreadful! 

Thundring ore our heads,finde out their enemies now. 

Tremble thou wretch that haft wi thin thee 
Vndivulged crimes,, vnwhipt of Iuftice, 

Hide thee thou bloudy hand ,thou pcriur*d,and 
Thou fimular man of vertue that art ineeftious, 

Caytiffc in peeces (hake, that vndet couert 

And conuenient feeming,haft pradfifed on mans life, 

Clofe pent vp guilts,nue your concealed centers. 

And cry thefe dreadfull fummoners grace, 

I am a man more find againft their finning. 

Ke»t.khckc bareheaded.gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
ahouell.fomefriendlhip wjill it lend you gainft thetempeft, re- 
pofc you there, whilft I to this hard houfe, more hard then is the 
ftone whereof tis rais’d, which euen but now demanding after 
me,denide me to come in, returne and force their feanted curte- 
fie. 

Lear . My wit begins to tarne. 

Gome on my boy, how doft my boy.art cold ? 

Iam cold my Felfe, where is this ftraw my fellow. 

The art of our neceftities is ftrange,that can 

Make vildc things precious,comeyouhouellpoorc, 

Foole and knaue,I haue one part of my heart 
That forrowes yet for thee. 

Tale, He that has a little tine wit, with hey ho the winde and 

the raine.muft make content wish his fortunes fit, for the rame, 
’ « 




TbeH$My of Kmg Lear . 

K 1 jSjrue my good boy.cOtne bring vs to this houell. 



Enter Ghee ft er, and the Baftafd with lights . 

Gloft.hlickeflhcVtjEdmttndl like not this 
V nnacurall dealing, when I defired their leauc 
That I might pitty him, they tookefrorn me 
The v fe of mine owne houfe.chargd me on pame 
Of their difpleafure,neither to fpeakc of him, 

Entreate for him, nor any way fuftainti him. 

BaftMoft fauage and vnnaturall. (Dukes, 

Cloft.Go roo,fay you nothing, there s a diuifion betwixt the 
And a worfe matter then that, I haue rcceiued 
A letter this ftight,tis dangerous to be Ipbken, 

] haue loekt the letter in my Glofet, thefe iniuries 
The King now beares,will be reuenged home ; 

There’s part oT a power already landed. 

We muft incline to the King,! will feeke him. 

And priuily relceuc him ; go you and maintains talkc 
With the Duke, that my charity be not of him 
Perceiued ; if he aske for me, I am ill,and gone 
To bcd,though I die For it, as no lefle is threatned me, 

The King my old Matter muft be rtlecued,there is 
Some ftrange thing toward, pray you be carefull. 

Exit. 

2?*j?.This courtcfie forbid thee,fhall the Duke inftantly know. 
And of that letter to,this feemes a fairc deteruihg, 

And muft draw to me that which my father lofes,no leffe 
Then all, then yonger rifes when the old do fall, ^ 



Enter Lear, Kent, and Foole. 

Kent is the place my Lord,good my Lord enter,the tir- 
rany of the open night’s too ruffe for nature to endure. 

Lear, Let me alone. 

Kent Good my Lord enter. 

Z/4r,Wilt breake my heart t 

Kent.l had rather breake mine owne,good my Lord enter. 

F 3 Lear , 
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L^r.Thou think ft tis much, that this crulemious ftorme 
Inuadcs vs to the skin,i'o tis to thee. 

But where the greater malady is fixt. 

The leffer is fcarl'e felt, thou wouldft ftiun a Bcare, 

But if thy flight lay toward the raging fea, 

Thoud’ft mcete the beare it’h mouth,when the mind’s free 
The bodies delicate.the tempeft in my minde. 

Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe, 

Satie what beares their filiall ingratitude, 

Is it not as this mouth fhould teare this hand 
For lifting food to it ? but I will punifti fure ; 

No I will weepe no more ; in fuch a night as this 1 

O Regan ,Cjonorill,yom old kinde father 

Whofc frankc heart gaue you all,0 that way madnefle lies, 

Let me fhunne that,no more of that, 

Kent . Good my Lord enter. 

Lear . Prethee go in thy felfe,fccke thy owne cafe. 

This tempeft will not giue roe leaue to ponder 
On things would hurt me more.but He go in, 

Poore naked wretches, where fo ere you arc 
That bide the pelting of this pittilefle night. 

How (hall your houfe-lcflc heads,and vnfed fides. 

Your loopt and windowed raggedneffe defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe.O I haue tane 
Too little care of this, take pbyficke pompe, 

Expofe thy lelfe to fcele what wretches feelc. 

That thou roaift (hake the fuperflux to them. 

And ftiew the beauens more iuft. 

Toole. Come not in here Nunckle, here’s a lpirit,helpe me,help 
me. 

^Tevf.Giue me thy hand, who’s there ? 

Toole. A fpirit,he fayes his name is poore Tom. 

Kent. What art thou that doft grumble there in the ftraw ? 
comcfoorth. 

Edg. Away, the foule fiend followes me, through the lharpe 
hathorne blowes the cold vvinde, goc to thy cold bed & warme 
thee. 

Lear. 
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lent. Haft thou giuen all to thy two daughters, and art thotv 

come to this? , , , . . 

Edo Who giues any thing to poore Tom, whom the toule 

fiend hath led through fire, and throghfoord, and whirli-poole, 

ore bog and quagmire, that has laide kniues vnder his pillow, & 
Walters in his pue.fet ratsbane by his pottage, made him proud 
of heart,to ride on abay trotting horfe ouer foure incht bridg- 
es to courfehis owne ftradow for a traitor,’ blefle thy fiue wits, 
Toms a cold,blefle thee from whirle-windes,ftarre-blufting, 8c 
taking,do poore Tom fome charity, whom the foule fiend vexes, 
there could I haue him now, and there.and there againe. 

Lear. What, his daughters brought him to this pafle, 

Couldft thou faue nothing ? didft thou giue them all? 

Toole. Nay he referued a blanket, elfe wee had bcene all fha~ 
med. 

jUsr.Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fated ore mens faults,fall on thy daughters. 

Kent. He hath no daughters fir. 

Lear. Death traitor, nothing could haue fubdued nature 
To fuch a lowneffe,but his vnkinde daughters, 

Is itthefafhion that difearded fathers. 

Should haue thus little mercy on their fleflj, 
ludicious punilhmentjtwas this flelh 
Begot thofe Pelicanc daughters. 

Edg Pilicock fate on pelicocks hill,* lo lo lo. 

Toole, hhis cold night will turne v$ all to foolcs 8c madmen. 

Edg.T ake heed ofthe foule fiend, obey thyparents,kecpethy 
words iuftly,fwearc not, commit not with mans fworne fpoufc, 
fet not thy fweet heart on proud array ; Toms a cold. 

Lear. What haft thou beene ? 

Edg.h feruingman,proud in heart and minde, that curlde my 
haire,wore gloues in my cap,ferued the luft of my miftris heart, 
and did the afteofdarknefle With her, fworeas many oaths as I 
fpake words, and broke them in the fweetc face of hcaiten,one 
thatfleptin thecontriuingof luft, andwak’t to do it, winelo- 
uedldeepely, dice dearely, and in woman, outparamord the 
T«rkc,falfe of hcart,light of eare,bloudy of hand, hog in {loth. 

Fox 
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Fox in ftealtb, Wolfe in greedinefle, Dog in madnefle, Lyon in 
prey, let not the ciecking of (hooes, nor the ruflings of filkes 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepe thy footc out of bro- 
t'nell,thy hand out of placket,thy pen from lenders booke, and 
defie the foule fiend ,ftill through the hathorne blowes the colde 
winde,hay no on ny, Dolphin my boy, my boy,ceafe let him trot 

by. ; • - 

Lear. Why thou wert better in thy graue,then to anfwer with 
thy vncouered body this extremity of the skies j is man no more 
but this ? confider him well,thou oweftthe worme no filke. thc 
beaft no hide,the flieep no wooll,the cat no perfume,he’rs three 
ones are fophifticatcd, thou art the thing itfclfe, vnaccomoda- 
ted man is no more but fuch a poore bare forked Animal as thou 
art.off.off you leadings,come on be true. 

F«/e. Prithee Nuncklc be content, this is a naughty night to 
fwim in, now a little fire in a wildc field, were like an old lechers 
heart,a fmall fparke,all the reft in body colde, looke here comes 
a walking fire. 

Enter Clocefler . 

F^.This is the foule fiend Strberdegibit, he begins at curfue, 
and walks till the firft cocke,he gins the web, the pinqueuer the 
eye,and makes the hart lip,mildewes the white wheate, & hurts 
the poore creature of earth,fwithald footed thrice the oldeancl- 
thu night Moore and her nine fold bid her, O light and her troth 
plight and arint thee, with arint thee. 

Ae»t.How fares your Grace ? 

Lear. What’s he r 

Kewf.Whofe there ? what ift you feeke? 

Clofi . What are you there ? your names. 

Sdg . Poore Tom ythzt eates the fwimming frog, the toade, the 
toade pold.the wall-wort,and the water,thatin the feuiteof his 
heart, when the foule fiend rages, 

Eates cowdung for fallets/wallowes the ©Id rat>and the ditch- 
dog, drinkes the greene mantle of the ftandingpoole, whois 
whipt from tything to tything, and ftock-punifht ai)d; imprifo- 
ned,who hath had three futes to his backe, fixe>fiiirts to hisbo» 
dy,horfe to ride, and weapon to wcare. 
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Rut Mice and Rats, and fuch fmall Deere, 

Hath beene Toms food for feuen long yearc. 

Beware my follower, peace fnulbug, peace thou fiend. 

A What, hath your Grace no better company ? # 
F<^.The Prince of darknes is a Gentleman, made hees called, 

an S-Our flefh and bloud is growne fo vilde my Lord, that it 
doth hate what gets it. 

£df. Poore Toms a colde. ... 

Clod, Go in with me, my duty cannot fuffer to obey in al your 
daughters hard commands, though their iniun&ion be to barre 
mv doores.and letthis tyranous night take ho d vpon you, yee 
hauel v enter’d to come feeke you out, and bring you where 
both food and fire is ready. 

Lear. Firft let me talke with this Philofophcr ; 

What is the caufe of thunder ? 

Kent. My good Lord take his offer,go into the houfe . 

Lear. He talke a word with this moft learned Theban j what 
isyourftudy? 

Sdg. How topreuent the fiend,and to kill vermine. 

Lear. Let me aske v ou one word in priuate. 

Kent, Importune him to goe my Lord, his wits begin to va- 
fetle. 

Glofi . Canft thou blame him ? 

His daughters feeke his death. O that good Kent, 

He faid it would be thus, poore baniftit man. 

Thou faift the King growes mad,ile tell thee friend, 

1 am almoft mad my felfe ; I had a fonne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud.he fought my life 

But lately, very latc,I lou’d him friend, 

No father his fonne dearer, truth to tell thee. 

The greefe has craz’d my wits. 

What a night’s this ? I do befeech your Grace. 

Lear. O cry yon mercy noble Philofopher.your company. 
Sdg.Tems a cold. 

n fellow there,into th’heu ell, keepe thee warmc. 
Come, let’s in all. 

~ Kent, 



G 
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Kent .This way my Lord. 

Lear .With him I will keepe ftili.with my Philofopher. 

Kent. Good my Lord footh him, let him take the fellow. 

Cleft, Take him you on. 

KentSirt* come on, go along with vs, 

Lear. Gomt good Athenian. 

Glojl. No words,no words, hufh. 

E^.Childc Rowland, to the darkc townc come. 

His word was dill fye,fo,and fum, 

I fmell the bloud of a liritifh man. 

Eater Cornwall and Baftard. 

Corn A will haue my reuengc ere I depart thehoufe. 

Baft Mow my Lord I may be cenfured.that nature thus giucs 
way to loyalty, fome-thing fearcs me to thinke of. 

Com. I now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers euil 
difpofiti'on made him fecko his death, but a prouoking merit, fet 
a Workcby a reproueablebadncfle in himfclfc, 

"Baft Mow malicious is my fortune, that I mu ft repent to bee 
iuft? this is the Letter befpokeoff, which approues him an in. 
tclligenc partie to the aduantages of France, O heauens,that his 
treafon were, or not I the detedler. 

Corn. Go with me to the Dutches. 

Baft.tf the matter of this paper.be ccrtaine, you haue mighty 

bufineffeinhand. r t 

Corn True or falfe,it hath madethee Earle of Glocefter , feeke 
out where thy father is,that he may be ready for our apprehen- 

fi ° I finde him comforting the King, it will ftuffehis fuf- 

-pition more fully, I will perfeuere in my courfc ofloyalty,thogh 
the conflidtbe fore hetweene that and my bloud. 

Corn. I will lay truft vpon thee,and thou (halt finde a dearer 

father in my loue, Xit ’ 

Enter Glocefter ,Lcar, Kent, Foole,andTom. 

Cleft , Here is better then the open ayre,take « thankfully, ^ 
will peece out the comfort with what addition I can, Iwilln°- 
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b Kl°" of his wits H»e giutn way to imp.timcc, 

,tU mt {^7 is * in ,he Ial ' 

fpits come hiffing in vpon them. 

^^SSaSJ in the tamencffeofaWolfe, a 
horfes health, a boyes loue, or a whores oath. < 

1 Lear . It fnall be done, I will arraigne them ftraight. 

Come fit thou heere mod learned Iuft’ce, 

Thou faoient fir, fit heere,now you ihee Foxes-— ' ^ 

T £ J.Looke where he (lands and glars, wantft thou eies at tn- 

all madam, come ore the broome Be§ to me. 

FooleMcx boat hath a leake,and (he muft not fpeak. 

Why (he dares not come ouer to thee. . . 

Eh The foule fiend haunts poore Tom in the voyce of a night- 
inhale, Hoppedance cries in Toms belly for two white herring, 

Croke not blackeAngell,I haue no food for thee. 

Kent. Howdoyou fir? (land you not fo amaz. d, will you lie 

downe and reft vpon the Cufhions? 

Lear . He fee their tfiall firft,bring in their euidence,thou rob- 
bed man of iuftice take thy place, & thou hisyoke-fellow of e- 
quity,bench by his fide, you are o’th commifiion,fit you too, 
£d.Let vs deale iuftly,fleepcftor wakeft thou iolly fhepheard. 
Thy fbeepe bee in the corrie, and for one blaftofthy iminikin 
mouth,thy fheepe (hall take no harmc,Pur the cat is gray. 

L^r.Arraigne her firft,tis Gonorill , 1 here takemy oath before 
this honourable affembly {he kickt the poore King her father. 
Toole . Come hither Miftrefic.ss your name Gonorill . 

Lear. She cannot deny it. 

’ Foole.Cty you mercy,I tooke you for a ioynt ftoole. 

Lear. And heres another whofe warpt lookes proclaim* 
What (lore herheart is made an,ftop her there, 
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Armes.armes/wordjfirc.corruption in the place, 

Falfe Iufticer.why haft thou let her (cape ? 

Edg. Bleffe thy fiue wits. 

Kent . O pitty fir, where is the patience now. 

That you fooft haue boafted toretaine. 

Edg. My teares begin to take his part fo much, 

They’l marre my counterfeting. 

Lwr.Thc little dogs and all, 

Trey, 'Blanch, and Sweet-hart Jet they barke at me. 

Edg.Tom will throw his head at tnem,auant you curs. 

Be thy mouth, or blacke or white, tooth that poifons if it bite, 
Maftiue,Gray-hound,Mungrel,Grim-hound,orSpanielI :> Brach 

or Him, Bobtailetike, or Trundle-taile, Tew will make them 
weepe and waile. For with throwing thus my head, dogs leape 
the hatch, and all are flcd,loudla doodla, come march to wakes, 
and faircs,apd market townes,poore Tom thy home is dry, 

Lear , Then let them anotomizc Regan , fee what breeds about 
her. 

Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardnefle j 
You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Onely I do not like the falhion of your garment ; you! fay 
They are Perfian attire, but let them be changed. 

.Now good my Lord lie here a while. 

Lear , Make no noife.make no noife, draw the Curtaines, fo, 
fo,fo,wee’l go to fupper in the morning, fo,fo,fo. 

Enter Glocefier. 

Gloft. Come hither friend, where is the King my matter ? 

Kent. Here fir, but trouble him not,his wits are gone. 
C/o/?.Goodfriend,I prethee take him in thy armes, 

I haue ore-heard a plot of death vpon him. 

There is a Litter ready,lay him in it,and diiue towards Doner, 
friend. 

Where thou (halt tneete both welcome and prote&ion ; take vp 
thy matter. 

If thou (houldft dally halfe anhoure,his life with thine. 

And all that offer to defend him,ftand in affured Ioffe, ^ 
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Take vp to keepe,and follow me that will to fome prouifion, 

Giue thee quicke conduft. 

iCewt.Oppteffed nature fleepes, 

Thk reft might yet haue balmed thy broken fames. 

Which if conuenience will not allow.ftand in hard 

Come hdpe to beare ihy Mafter.thou muft not flay behinde^ 

Glofl. Come, come, away. 

Etk. When we our betters fee bearing our woes, 

Wc fcarfely thmke our miferies our foes. 

Who alone fuffers.moft i’th minde, 

Leauing free things and happy (laowes behmde 
But then the minde much fufferance doth ore-skip. 

When oriefe hath mates, and bearing fcllowlhip • 

How light and portable my paine feemes now. 

When that which makes me bend, makes the King bow , 

He childed as I fatherd,7«« away, 

Marke the high noifes.and thy felfe bewray 

When falfe opinion, whofe wrong thoughts dehle thee* 

In thy iuft proofe repeals and reconciles thee. 

What will hap more to night, fafe feape the King, 

Lurke,lurke. 

Enter Cornwall, r Regan 3 GonoriU t and Baft nr d, 

CowPofte fpeedily to my Lord your husband ,(hew him this 
Letter, 

The army of France is landed,feeke out the villamc Glocefter. 
Regan,H ang him inftantly. 

Gvw.Plucke out his eyes. 

Com. Lea ue him to my difpleafure, Edmund keepe you our li- 
fter company .The rcuenge we are bound to take vpon your trai» 
terous father, arc not fit for your beholding, aduife the Duke 
where you arc going to amoft fcftuant preparation, wee arc 
bound to the like. 

Our pofte (ball be fwift and intelligence betwixt vs j 
Farwell dcaTe fiftcr,farwell my Lord of Glocefter. 

How now, whores the King ? 

G 3 
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Enter Steward. 

Stew. My Lord of Glocefter hath conueyed him hence. 

Some flue or fixe and thirty of his Knights hot queftrits after 
hinynet him at gate,who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards ‘Dover, where they boaft to 
haue well armed friends. 

Com. Get horfes for your miftris. 

G w.Farwell fweet Lord and filter. 

Exit Gon.and "Safi . 

Corn. Edmund farvvell : go feekre the traitor Glocefter, 

Pinion him like a theefe,bring him before vs. 

Though we may not paffe vpon his life 
Without the forme of iuftice,yet our power 
Shall do a curtefie to our wrath,which men may blame 
But not control c ; who’s therc,the traitor ! 

Enter Glocefter .brought in by two or three . 
jRef.Ingratefull Fox tis he. 

Cor#.Binde faft his corky armes. 

Gloft. What meanes your Graces,good my friends conndcr, 
You are my guefts,do me no foulc play friends. 

C<?r»,Binde him I fay. 

ard,hard,0 filthy traitor ! 

67<y?.Vnmercifull Lady as you are,I am true. 

Corn. To this chaire binde him,villaine thou lhalthnd--— 
CloftXy the kindc Gods tis raoft ignobly done, to plucke me 

b ' V ^.So 3 white,and fuch a Traitor, 

<?M?.Naughty Lady ,thcfe haires which thou deft rauilh ho 

Will quicken and accufc thee,I am your hoft : 

With robbers hands,my hofpitable fauours 
You fhould not ruffcllthus,whatwill you dor 

Corn. Co me fir,what letters had you late from Trance t 

^ ? .Befimpleanfwercr,forweknow the truth 

Corn. And what confederacy haue you with the traitors lately 

footed in the kingdome ? . .... „ 

j^.To whole hands haue you-fent the hinaticke king,l^a^ 
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And not from one oppofed. 

£>#.Cunning. 

Ree.iKnd falfc. . , 

Com . Where haft thou fent the King ? 

ff/whemfore'to Dover ? waft thou not charg’d at penll • 
%fwh«rfor , Vmr Met him fit# mfv. « d.« 
cl.fi . I am tide tot'h Hale, and Imuftftand the courfe. 

Reo. Wherefore to Dover fir ? 

C/fy?.Bccaufe I would not fee thy cruell nayles 
Plucke out his poore olde eyes nor thy fierce fifier 
In his aury nted flelh ra(h borifti phangs. 

The fea with fuch aftormeof htslou d head 
In hell blacke night endur’d, would haue laid vp 
And quencht the fteelcdi res, yet poore old heart. 

He holpt the beaiicns to rage. 

If Wolueshad at thy gate heard that dearne time. 

Thou fhouldft haue laid.good Porter turne the key, 

' All cruels elfe fubfcrib’d.but I fhall fee 

The winded vengeance ouertake fuch children. 

Com. Sect (halt thou neuer,fellowes hold the chaire, 

Vpon thofeeies of thine, liefer my foote 

Gloft. We that wilhhinke to liue till he be old— — 

Giue me fome helpe,o cruell,oyeGods ! 

.fog.One fide will mocke another, tother to. 

£orn. If you fee vengeance— — 

,Sm/ 4 »r.Holdyour hand my Lord, 

I haue feru’d you eucr fince I wa$ a childe, , . > 10 L * 

But better feruice haue I neuer done you, then now to bid you 
fojr.How now you dog. 

Ser, Ifyou did weare a beard vpon your chin, ide (hake it on 

thisquarrelljwhatdoyoumeane? 

Corn My villaine. Draw and ftght. 

Ser. Why then come on,and take the chance of anger. 
Tfrg.Giuemethy fword,a pelant ftand vp thus. 
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She takes a Jword y andruns at him behinde. 

Seruant. Oh I am flaine my Lord, yet haue you one eye left t* 
fee tome mifehiefe on him,oh l Hedies, 

Corn. Lead it fee more.preuent it, out vildc Icily, 

Where is thy lufter now ? 

qhB. All darke and comfortles.wheres my fonne Edmund} 
Edmund vnbridle all the fparkes of nature, to quit this horrid 
a die, 

Reg. Out villaine,thou calft on him that hates thee, it washee 
that made the ouetture of thy treafonsto vs, who is too good to 
pitty thee. 

Cjlofi. O my follies.then Edgar was abufed, 

Kinde Gods forgiue me that, and profper him. 

Reg.Goe thruft him out at gates,and let him fmell his way to 
Douer,how ift my Lord t how looke you ? 

Corn .1 haue receiued a hurt,follow me Lady, 

Turtle out that eyelefle villaine.throw this flaue vpon 
The dunghill,%4» I bleed apace, vntimely 
Comes this hurt,giue me your arme. Exit, 

Seruant. He neuer care what wickednefle I do. 

If this man come to good. 

1, Seruant. If (he liuc long, and in the end meet the old courle 
ofdeath.women will all turnemonfters. 

i Ser. Let’s follow the old Earle.and get the bedlam 
To lead him where he would, his rogiflh madnefle 
Allowes it felfetoany thing. ... <• 

a Ser. Goe thou,ilc fetch fome flax e and whites of egges to 

apply to his bleeding face,nowhcauenhelpe him. ^ 

Enter Edgar. > 

Ede.Yct better thus, and knowne to be contemn d. 

Then flill contemn’d and flattered to be worft. 

The low eft and moft deie&ed thing of Fortune 
Standstill in cxpericnce,liues not in fcare, 

The lamentable change is from the beft. 

The worft returnes to laughter, . , s 
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w ho‘s here,my father poorely led,world, world,© world \ 

But that thy ftrange mutations make vs hate thee. 

Life would not yeeld to age. 

/Enter Glofier led by an olde man. 

Oldman.O my good Lord, I haue bene your tenant, 8c your 

fathers tenant this fourefcore 

qiofi. Away, get thee away,good friend be gone. 

Thy comforts can dome no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

Old «M».Alacke fir,you cannot fee your way. 
giofl.l haue no way, and therefore want no eies, 

I {tumbled when I fcw,full ofttis fecne 
Our meanes fccure vs,and our meere defers 
Prooue our commodities ; ah deare fonne Edgar , 

The food of thy abufed fathers wrath. 

Might I but liue to fee thee in my tuch, 

Ide fay I had eyes againe. 

Old man. Wont now, who’s there ? 

Sdg . O Gods,who ift can fay I am at the worft, 

I am worfc then ere I was. 

Oldman .Tis poore mad Tom. 

Edg.hnd worfc I may be yet, the worft is not. 

As long as we can fay.this is the woift. 

Old man.T ellow where goeft ? 

Gloft.ls it a begger man ? 

Oldman. Mad man, and begger too. 

Glefi.He has fome reafon,elfc he could not beg, 

Inthelaft nights ftorme Ifuch a fellow faw. 

Which made me tbinke a man a worme,my fonne 

Came then into my minde,and yet my minde 

Was then fcarfe friends with him,I haue heard more fince. 

As flyes are to’th w.anton boyes,are we to’th Gods, 

They bit vs for their fport. 

Edg.Havi Should this be . f bad is the trade that tnuftplay the 
foole to forrow,angring it fclfe and others ; bleffe thee mafter. 
qiosl . Is that the naked fellow t 

H 
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Old tnau.l my Lord. < 

Glofi . Then prethec get thee gone,if for my fake . i'r e 

Thou wilt ore-take vs here a mile or twaine 
Ith’way to Douer,do it for ancient loue. 

And bring fomc eouering for this naked foule. 

Who ile entreate to lead me. 

Old matt. Alacke fir he is mad. 

Glofi.TK thetimes plague.when madmenlcade thebliade ; 
Do as I bid thee, or rather do thy plcafure, 

Aboue the reft, be gone. 

Old mm. lie bring him the bcft parrcll that I haue. 

Come on’t what will. 

<J/o.Sirra,naked fellow. 

Edg . Poore Tomsz cold,I cannot dance, it farther.’ 

do. Come hither fellow. 

Edg.Bleffe thy fweete eyes,they bleed. 

f//u.Knowft thou the way to Doner ? 

jE^.Both ftile and gate,horfe-way,and foot-path, 

Poore Tom hath beene fcard out of his good wits, 

Bleffe the goodman from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once, 

Of luft,as Obidicut, Hobbididence Prince of dumbnefle, 

Maha of ftealing. Modi of murder } S fiber digebit of Mobing, 
And Mobing who fince pofleffes chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo,bleffe thee matter. 

Clo . Here take this purfe.thou whom the heauens plagues 
Haue humbled to all ftrokcs.that I am wretched, makes thco 
The happier, heauens deale fo ftill. 

Let the fuperfluous and luft-dicted man 
That (lands your ordinance, that will not fee 
Becaufe he doth not feele/eele your power quickly. 

So diftribution ftiould vnder cxccffe. 

And each man haue enough .• deftthon know Douer . 

Edg. I matter. ' t , 

G/c.There is a cli(Fe,whofehigb and bending head - 
Lookes firmely in the confined deepe. 

Bring me but to the very brim of it. 
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And ilerepaire the mifery thou doft beare. 

With fomething rich about me. 

From that place (ball I no leading need. 

Edg.G'iue me thy atme,poorc Tom (hall lead thee. 

Enter Gonorill andBa/lard, 

Gon . Welcome my tord,I marualle our milde husband 
Not met vs on the way :now, where syour Matter ? 

Enter Steward. . 

5«B».Madame within.but neuer man fo chang’d j I tolde him 
•f the Army that was landed, he fmiled at it,I told him you were 
comine,his anfwer was,the worfc ; of treachery, and ot 

the loyall feruice of his fonne,whenI enformd him, then he cal cl 
me for, and told me lhad turnd the wrongfideout, what lice 
{hould moft defire, feemes pleafalit to hiro,what like oftcnliue. 

gow.Then (hall you go no further. 

It is the cowifh curre of his fpirlt 
That dares not vndertake,heel not feele wrongs 
Which tye him to an anfwer,our wifhes on the way 
May proue effe&s, backs Edmund to my brother, 

Haftcn his mutters, and conduct his powers, 

I mutt change armes at home,and giue the difhffc 
Into my husbands hands ; this trufty feruant 
Shall paffe betweene vs,ere long you are like to heare 
If you dare vertter inyourowne behalfe 
A miftrefles coward.weare this fpare fpecch. 

Decline your head ; this kifle if it durft fpeake. 

Would ftretch thy fpirits vp into the ayre j 
Conceiue,and faryevtell. 

Bafi. Yours in therankes of death. 

g«/>.Mymoft deare Gloftcr,to thee womans fcruices are due. 
My foote vfurpes my head. 

Stav.Madame,hce$e comes my Lord. 

Exit Steward. 
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haue bene worth the whittle. 

Enter the Dnke of t/flbeney. 

Alb.O Gonorill, you are not worth the duft which the winde 
Blowes in your face, I feare your difpofition. 

That nature which contemnes it origin, 

Cannot be bordered certaine in it felfe, 

She that her felfe will fliucr and disbranch 
From her materiall fap, perforce mutt wither. 

And come to deadly vfe. 

Cm*. N o more, the text is foolifh. 

Alb . Wifedome and goodneffe to the vilde feeme vilde, 
Filths fauour butthemfelues,what haueyou done? 

Tygers,not daughters, what hauc you perform’d ? 

A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whofe reuerence the head-lugd Beare would licke ; 

Mott barbarous,moft degenerate haue you madded j 
Could my good brother luffer you to do it ? 

A man, a Prince, by him fo benefli&ed, 

If that the heauens do not their vifible fpirits 
Send quickly downe to tame the vilde offences, it will come 
Humanly mutt perforce prey on it felfe,like monftersof the 
deepe. 

CoK.Milke liuer’d man, 

That beareft a cheeke for b!owes,ahead for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an eie defeating thine honour. 
From thy fuffering.that not know’ft fooles,do thefe villains pity 
Who are punifht ere they haue done their mifehiefe. 

Where’s thy drum ? France, fpreds his banners in our noifeiefle 
land,with plumed helmc thy flaicr begins threats, 

Whiles thou a morall foole, fits ftill and cries 

Alaeke.why does he fo ? ■ a.. 

Alb. See thy felfe diuell, proper deformiry feemes not in the 

fiend,fo horrid as in woman. 

Gon.O vaine foole. ' ... , . . .. . i ^ 

Alb. Thou chang’d and felfe-couerd thing, for lhame 
Be-monfter not thy featur€,wer’t my fitneffe 
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To let thefe hands obey my bloud. 

They are apt enough to diflecate and teare 
Thynefh and bones.how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans fhape doth fhield thee. 

Marry your man-hood now— 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Alb. Whit newes ? „ , , . .' , . 

Cjent.O my good Lord,thc Duke of CornwaSs dead, flaineby 

hisferuant,going to put out the other eie of Glofter. 

Alb.Glofters eyes ? 

Cen.h feruant that he bred,thrald with remorfe. 

Oppos’d againft the a<fte, bending his fword 
To his great mafter,who thereat enraged. 

Flew on him,and amongft them feld him dead. 

But not without that harmfull ftroke. 

Which fince hath pluckt him after. 

Alb.T\i\s fhewes you are aboue your Iuttices, 

That thefe our neather crimes fo fpeedily can venge. 

But oh poore Glocefterjofi. he his other eye i ■ 

Gent ,Both,both my Lord,this letter Madam craues a fpeedy 
Anfwer.tis from your fifteV. 

Gcw.One way I like this well. 

But being widow, and my Cjlocefter with her, 

M ay all the building on my fancy pluckc, 

Vpon my hatefull life,another way the newes is not fo tooke. 

He reade and anfwer. Exit, 

* Alb. Where was his lonne when they did take his cics ? 

Gent. Come with my Lady hither. 
fc^.Heisnothere. • 

Gent. No my good Lord,I met him backe againe. 

Alb. Knowes he the wickednefle ? 

Gent.l my good Lord,twas he inform’d againft him. 

And quit the houfe on purpofe,that their punilhmcnt 
Might haue the freer courfe. 

Alb. Gloce /?er,I hue to thanke thee for the loue 

Thou fhewcdft the King,and to reuenge thy eyes ; 

14 » Come 
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Comehether friend,tcll me what more thou knoweft. 

Snter Kent and a Gentleman. 

Kent. Why the King of France is fo fuddcnly gone backe a 
Know you the reafon? 

Gwr.Something he left imperfea in the ftate, which fince his 
comming foorth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdom, 
fo much feare and danger that his pcrfonall returne was rnoft re- 
quired and neceffary. 

Kent. Who hath he left behinde him,Generall > 

Gent.Thc Marfhall of France , Mounfieur la Far. 

Kent.V)\d your letters pierce the Qucene to any demonftrati- 
on of gricfe> 

<jent .\ fay fhe tooke them.read them in my prefence, 

And now and then an ample teare wild downe 

Her delicate cheeke,it feemd fhe was a Qtjeene ore her paflton, 

Who moft rebell-likc/ought to be King ore her. 

Kent . O then it moued her. 

Gtf»f.Not to a rage, patience and forrow ftreme. 

Who fhould exprefle her goodlicft.you haue fcer.e 
Sun-fhine and rainc at oncc,her fmiles and tearcs. 

Were like a better way, thole happy fmilets 
That plaid on her ripe lip,feemc not to know 
What guefts were in her eyes, which parted thence 
As pearles from Diamonds dropt ; in briefc. 

Sorrow would be a rarity moftbeloucd, * i 

If all could fo become it. 

Kent .Made fhe no vcrball queftion ? 

Gr#r.Faith once or twice fhe heau’d the name of father 
Pantingly foorth, as if it preft her heart. 

Cried lifters, fitters^ fhame of Ladies fitters ; 

I&wf. Father, lifters, what ith ftorme ith night ? 

Let pitty not be beleeu’d.there fhe fiiooke 
The holy waterfrom her hcauenly eyes. 

And clamour moiftened her,then away fhe ftarted. 

To deale with griefe alone. 

Kent , It is she liars, the flars aboue vs gouern our conditions. 
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Elfe one felfe mate and mate could not beget 
Such different iffues ; you fpoke not with her fince ? 

. Was this before the Kingtetumd ? 

Gcwc.No>fincc« , ; , 

Kcwr.Well fir,the poore diftrcfTcd Lear s ith Towne, 

Who fometime in his better tune remembers 

What we arc come about, and by no meanes Will yeeid to ice his 
daughter. 

Gent. Why good fir ? 

Kent . A foueraigne fhame fo elbowes him,his own vnkindnca 
That ftript her from his bcnedi&ion,turnd her 
To forrainecafua!ties,gaue her deare rights 
To his dog-hearted daughters ; thefe things fling his minde 
So venomoufly,that burning fhame detaines him from Cordelia, 
*?c»r.Alacke poore Gentleman. 

Kent . Of Albania and Cornwals powers you heard not ? 

Gent . Tis fo they are afootc. 

2&»f.WelI fir,ile bring you to our mafter Lear, 

And leaue you to attend him,fome deare caufe 
Will in concealment wrap me vp a while. 

When I am knowne aright you fhall not greeue. 

Lending me this acquaintance,! pray you go along with me. 

Exit, 

Enter Cordelia, Doll or, and others. 

Cffr.Alacke tis he,why he was met euen now. 

As mad as the vent fea, finging aloud, 

Crownd with ranke femiter and furrow weeds , 

With hor-docks,hemlocke, nettles, coockow-flowcrs, 
Darnell and all the idle weeds that grow 
In our fuftaining,Corne,a century is fent foorth. 

Search euery acre in the high grawnc field. 

And bring him to our eye, what can mans wifedome do 
In the reftoring his beieaued fencePhe that can helpe him 
Take all my outward worth. 

DoCf.There is meanes Madame, 

Our fottcr nurfe of nature is repofe. 
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The which he lackes, that toprouokc in him 
Are many fimples operatiue.whofepowcr 
Will clofethe eye of anguifh. 

Cord.hW bleft fecrets,all you vnpublifht vertues of the earth, 
Spring with my teares.be aidant and remediat 
In the good mans diftrcffe,fecke,feekc for him, 

Leaft his vngouernd rage diffolue the life. 

That wants the mcancs to leade it* 

Inter a CMeffenger. 

Mefett. Ne wes Madam, the Britifh powers are marching hc- 
therward. 

Cord.Tis knowne before,our preparation ftands 
In expe&ation of them,o deare Father, 

It is thy bufineffe that I go about, therefore great France, 

My mourning and important teares hath pittied. 

No blowne ambition doth our armes infite, 

But loue, deare loue.and our aged fathers right, 

Soone may I hcare and fee him. 



Steki 



Enter Regan and Steward, 

Ueg.But are my brothers powers fet foorth ? 

Stew . I Madam. 

/je/.Himfelfe in perfon ? , . _ . .. 

5r«?.Madam with much ado,your fitter s the better Soldier. 
Reg. Lord Edmund fpake not with your Lady at home t 

5retP.No Madam. . 

*2^. What might import my lifters letter to him ? 

Stew. I know not Lady. ; 

Reg .Faith he is polled hence on a ferious matter, 

It was great ignorance ^ (jlocefters eies being out, 

To let him liue, where he arriues he moues 
All hearts agamfl vs,and now I thinke is gone. 

In pitty of his mifery to difpatchhisnighted lite, 

Moreouer to defcrie the Strength of the Army. 

Stew . I mutt needs after him with my Letters. 

J?«g.Our troope fcts foorth to morrow, ftay with vs, ^ 
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The wayes are dangerous. . 

Stew. I may not Madam, my Lady charg d my dutie m thtf 

^ U ^^!why Ihould (he write to Edmund} Might not you 
Tranmort her purpofcs by word, belike 
Something, I know not what, He loue thee much,' 

Let me vnfeale the Letter. 

Stew. Madam Ide rather 

Reg .1 know your Lady does not loue her husband, 

I am furc of that : and at her late being heere 
'She gaue ftrange aliads,and moft fpeaking looktfs 
To Noble Edmund, I know you are of her bofome. 

Stew, l Madam. 

j^. I fpcake in vnderftanding, for I know’t , 

Therefore I do aduifeyou take this note : 

My Lord is dead, Edmund and I haue talkt. 

And more conuenient is he for my hand. 

Then for your Ladies : you may gather more. 

If you do finde him, pray you giuehim this. 

And when your miftris heares thus much from you, 

Iipray defirc her call her wifedome to her,fo farewell. 

If you do chance to heare of that blinde traitor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off; 

Stew. Would I could meet him Madam,I would flbew 
What Lady I do follow. 

.ftg.Fare thee well. Kxih 

Enter Cjlofter and Edmund. 

Clo. When lhall we come to’th topiof that fame hill ? 

Edg. You do dimbe it vp now, looke how we labour ? 
do. Me think es the ground is cuen. 

Edg. Horrible fteepe: hearke, do you heare the fea? ; *4T 
Glo. No truly, 

Edg. Why then your other fenfes grow imperfe& 

By your eies anguifh. 

G/oJSo may it be indeed, 

Mcthinkes thy voice is altcrid^and thbufpeakft j '" ( ' '-‘d - T wiuS 

I With 
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With better phrafeand matter then thou didft. 

Edg. Y’aretnuch dcceiucd, in nothing am I changd, 

Butin my garments. 

Clo. Me thinkesy’are better fpoken. 

Edg, Come on fir, here’s the place,ftand ftill,how fearful! 
Anddizy tisto caft ones eyes fo low .• 

The Crowes and Choughes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarfe fo grofle as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire, dreadfull trade, 

Methinkes he feemes no bigger then his head: 

The fifhermen that walkc vpon the beake 
Appeare like Mice; and yon tall Anchoring barke 
Diminifht to her cocke ; her cocke aboue 
Almoft too fmall for fight. The murmuring furge, 

That on the vnnumbred idle pecbles chafe, 

Cannot be heard : it is fo hie lie looke no more 
Leaft my braine turne, and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Glo. Set me where yon ftand. 

Edg. Giue me your hand : you are now within a foot 
Of the extreme verge ; for all beneath the Moone 
Would I not ieape vpright. 

Glo. Let go my hand: 

Heerc friend’s another purfe, in it a Jewell 
Well worth a poqre mans taking. Fairies and Gods 
Profper it with thee.- go thou farther off, 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

Sdg. Now fare you well good fir. 

f^Whyl dou.ifie thus with his difpaire,tis doneto cure it. 

Glo. O you mighty Gods, ek ? tes 

This world I do renounce, and in your fights 
Shake patiently my great affli&ion i off. 

If 1 could beare it longer, and not tall _ 

To quarrcll with your great oppoiclefle wils, 

My fnuffe and loathed part of nature mould 
Burns it felfe out; if Edgar liue,0 blcfle^ 
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M rt w fellow fare thee well. He fades 

N Gon fir/arewell, and yet I know not how concc.te may 

K the weafurv of life, when life it felfe yeelds to the theft ; had 

„ j' s d> Ho you fir, heart you fir, fpcake, thus ought hee paffo 
indeed, yet he reuiues.what are you fir ? 

Glo. Away, and let me dye, 

Edr Hadft thou bene ought but gofmorc feathers ayre, 

Haftheauy fubftance, blccdft not,rpeakft,art found .• 

Ten Marts at each make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy lifcs a miracle, fpcake yet againc. 

Glo. Buthaue I fallen or no? 

Ed?. From the dread fummons of this chalkie borne, 

Looke vp a hight; the Ihrill gorg’d Larke fo forre 
Cannot be fecne or heard, do but looke vp. 

Glo. Alacke, 1 haue no eyes : 

Is wretchedneffe depriu d that benehce 

To end it felfe by death ? Twas yet fome comfort. 

When mifery could beguile the Tyrants rage. 

And fruftrate his proud will. 

Edo. Giue me your arme 
Vp, fo,how feele you your legges ? you ftand. 

Glo. Too well,too well. 

Ed? . This is aboue all ftrangene^e: 

Vpon the crownc of the cliffe,what thing was that 
Which parted from you? 

Glo. A poore vnfortunatebegger. 

Edo. As I flood heerc below,mcthoughc his eyes 
Were two full Moones; a had a thoufand nofes, 

Hornes welkt and waued like the enridged fea. 

It was fome fiend, therefore thou happy Father 
Thinke that the eleereft Gods, who made their honors 
Of mens impoflibilicies,haue preferued thee. 

Glo. I doremember now, henceforth lie beare 

I * • Af* 
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Affti&ion till it do cry out it fclfc 
Enough, enough, and dye: that thing you fpeakc of 
I tooke it for a man: often would he fay 
The fiend, the fiend Jie led me to that place. 

Edg. Bare, free, and patient thoughts : but wh© comes heere 

The faferfenfe will nere accommodate his maifter thus. ' 

Enter Lear mad. 

Lear. No. they cannot touch me for coyning, I am the Kin® 
himfclfe. b 

Eflfg.Othou fide piercing fight. 

Lear .Nature is aboue Art in that refpe<3, ther’s your prefle- 
money. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper, draw 
me a clothiers yard. Lookc,looke,a Moufe ; peace, peace, this 
tofted cheefe will do it. Ther’s my gantlet. He proue it on a Gy- 
ant, bring vp the browne bils. O well flowne birde in the ayre . 
Hagh,giue the word. 

Edg. Sweet Margerum. 

Lear. Pafle, 

Clo. I know that voice., 

Lear M a GonoriH , ha Regan t they.fiatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay I and no to all I faide :. I and no too was no good 
Diuinity. When therainecameto wet me once, and the windfto 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them,there 1 fmelt them out : goc too, they 
are not men of their words, they told mee I was cucry thing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

Qloft. The tricke of that voyce I doe 4 well remember, ift not 
the King t 

Lear I, euery inch a King: when I do flare fee how the fubiedl 
quakes : I pardon that mans life, what was thy caufe,Adulteriej’ 
thou (halt not dye for adultery: no, the wren goes toot, and the 
final! guilded flye do letcher in my fight ; let copulation thriue. 
For (jlefters baftard fon was kinder to his father then rr\y daugh- 
ters gottweenethe lawfull /heets, toot Luxury, pell mcll, for I 
want fouldiers. Behold yon fimpring dame,whofe face between 
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, „ forkes prefageth fnow, that minces venue, and. do Me the 

heare of plcafures name to fichew, northcoyled Hotffc 

toot witha more riotous appetite : downe from the wafte 
goes tootw™ r aboue> but to the girdle 

Jarkneli there, the fulphury pit, burning, tcalJing,fteiKh.con- 

r • y fi- fir oah pah: Giuernee an ounce of Ciuec, 
go^dAphecary/to fweeten my jmagi8ation,ther’s money foe 

^?Hcre : ^pe Ic'firftMmels of mortality. 

Clo. O ruin'd peece of nature,this great world Ihold fo weare 

enongb.dod *«. Cqainy oa 
: no, do thy worft blinde Cupid,Ile not louc: Read thou that 



me 



:one. 



BilV • wvj mv J > 

cballenge,marke thepennjng on t. 

Clo. Were all the letters funs I could not lee < 

Edg. I would nottakc.this from report, it is, 8c my hare breaks 

atir, . 

Lear. Read. 

Glo. What, with the cafe of eyes. 

Lear. O ho, are you there with me ? No eyes in your head not 
money in your purfe ? your eyesore in a heauy cafe, yourpuvlle 
in a light; yet you fee how.this world goes ? 

Glo. I fee it feelingly. 

Lea. What art mad? A man may fee how the world goes with 
no eyes. Looke with thy cares, fee how yon Iuftice radcs vppon 
yon fimple theefe : hearke in thy care, handy dandy, whicn is the 
theefe, which is the lultice. Thou haft feene a farmers dog barke 
atabegger. 

] {.ear . And the creature run from the cur? There thou nnghtft 
behold the great image of Authoritic, a dogge, fo bad in office. 
Thou Rafcall Beadle hold thy bloody hand ; why doft thoulafh 

that whore? ftrip thine owne backe, thy blood hotly lufts to vie 
her in that kind for which thou whipft her. T he vlurer hangs the 
cozener, thro ugh tattered ragges frnall vices do appeare, Robes 

T ? and 
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and furd-gownes hides all. Get thee glafie eyes, and like a fcur.. 
uy politician, feeme to fee the things thou doeft not ; No, now 
pull off my boots, harder,harder,fo. 

Edg. O matter and impertinency, niixt reafon in madneffe, 

Lear. If thou wilt weepe fortune, take my eyes; I know 
thee well enough, thy name is Olofter, thou mult be patient, we 
came crying hither: thou knowft the firft time that we fmei the 
aire, wewaileand cry. I will preach to thee,marke me. 

Glo. Alack, alack,the day. 

Lear .When we are borne, we crie that wee are come to this 
great ftage of fooles: this a good biocke.lt were a delicate ftra- 
tagemto (hoot a troopeofhorfe with fell, and whenlhaueftole 
vpoti thefe fonnes in law, .then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill,kiil, 



Enter three gentlemen. 

Gent.O here he is, lay hands vpon him firs. 

Le 4 r.N 0 refcue,what a prifoner? 1 am eene the naturall foole 
of Fortune : vfe me well, you (hall haue a ranfom. Let me haue 
a Chirurgeon , I am cut to’th braines. 

Gent. Y ou (hall haue any thing. 

Lear. No feconds, all my felfe : why this would make a man 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden water-pottes, I and laying Au- 
tumnes duft. CJent. Good Sir. 

Lear . 1 will dye brauely like a Bridegroome. What.I will bee 
iouiall : Come,come,I am a King my mafters,know you that ? 

Gent. You arc a roy all one,and we obey you. 

Lear. Then theres life hit, nay if you get it you (ball get it 
with running. . Exit King running. 

Gent, A fight moft pitcifull in the meaneft wretch, paftfpea- 
king of in a king : thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curfe which twaine hath brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sir fpeed you, what’s your will ? 

£^,Do you heare ought of a battell toward ? 

gent, Moft fure and vulgar,euery ones hearc* 

That can diftinguifh fenfe. 

Edg, But by your fauout,how neeres the other army ? 
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Gent. Ncere and on fpeed for’t, the maine deferies, 

Stands on thebourely thoughts. 

G^ntl Though ch« the' C^cene on fpeciall caufe is heece. 

His army is mou’d on, 

£d<r. I thanke you fir. 

Glo. You euer gentle gods take my breath from me, 

Let not my worfer fpirit tempt me againc, 

To dyebefore you plcafc. 

Edg. Well ptay you father. 

Glo. Now good fir what are you. 

Id<r. A moft poore man, made lame by fortunes blowes. 

Who bv the Art of knowne and feeling forrowes 
Am ptf gnant to good pitty. Giuc me your hand, 

lk Glofi. HwrtyS and the benizon ofheauert. 

to boot, to boot. 

Enter Steward* 

Stew. A proclaim’d prize.moft happy; that eylcs head of thine 
was firft framed flefh to raife my fortunes. Thou moft vnhappy 
Traitor, briefely thy felfe remember, the fword is out that m.uft 

deftroy thee. , _ , , , 

Glo. Now let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to t. 

Stew. Wherefore bolde pezantdarft thoufupporta pubhfht 
tray tor, hence leaft the infection of his fortune take like hold on 

thee,lergohisarme. 

Edg. Chill not let go fir without cagion. 

Stew. Let go flaue,or thou dieft. 

Edg. Good Gentleman goe your.gate, let poors volke pafle : 
and chud haue beenc zwaggar’d out of my life, it wold not haue 
bene zo long by a vortnight: nay come not neerc t’»c old'e man, 
keepe out cheuore ye,or ile try whether your coftard or my bat 
be the harder,chill be plaine with you. 

Stew. Out dunghill. Theyfigh?. 

Edg. Chil pick your teeth zir,comeno matter for your foir.?:;. 

Stew. 



1. I !• 
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r &«*.$laue thou haft flainc me, Villainc take my purfe j 
If euer thou wilt thriue,bury my body. 

And giue the Letters which thou findft about me 
To Edmund Earle of Glofter,feeke him out/vpon 
The Britifh party: 6 vntimely death! death. 

He dyes, 

Edg. 1 know thee well, a feruiceable villaine, 

As dutious to the vices ot thy Miftris, 

As badnefie would defire. 

Glo. What is he dead i 

Edg, Sit you downe father, reft you, lets fee his pockets, 

Thefe Letters that he fpeakes of may be my friends, 

Hee’s dead, I am onely forr'y he had no other dcathfman. 

Let vs fee, lcaue gentle wax, and manners blame vs not, 

T o know our enemies minds wee’d rip their hearts, 

Their papers is more lawfull. 

tsf Letter. 

Let your reciprocal l vowes be remembred, 

Tott haue many opportunities to cut birru of. , 

If your will want not , time and place will be fruit fully ofered. 

There is nothing done : If he riturne the Conqueror , 

Then am I the prifener t and his bed my layle. 

From the loath’dwarmth whereof deliuer me. 

And fapply the place for your labour. 

Your wife (To I would fay) & your affectionate feruant, 

GonoriU. 




Sdg.O vndiftingu'iftit (pace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life. 

And the exchange my Brother: heere in the fands 
Thee He rake vp, the poft vnfandtified 
Ofmurtherous letchers.and in the mature time 
With this vngracious paper ftrike the fight 
Of the death'praCtifd Duke, for him tis well, 

That of his death and bufinefle I can tell. _ 

Glo . The King is mad, how ftiffe is my vildc feme* 
That I ft and vp.and haue ingenious feeling 
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Of my huge forrowes, better I were diftra#. 

So fhould my thoughts be fenced from my greefes, 
And woes by wrong imaginations, lofe 

The knowledge of thcmfelnes. 

A T)rumme afarre of . 

Edg.G'wt me your hand : 

Farre off methinkes I heare the beaten drum. 

Come Father lie beftow you with a frien d. 



Exit 



.'flf -HI* 



Enter Cordelia, Kent , and Poll or. 

Cor. O thou good Kent, ■ 

How (ball I liue and worke to match thy goodnefle, 

My life will be too {bott,and cuery’meafure fade me. 

Keut.To be acknowledg’d Madam is ore-paid. 

All my reports go with the modeft truth. 

Nor more, norcliptjbut fo. 

fbr.Be better fuited, : 

Thefe weeds are memories ofthofe worferhoures, 

Iprethee put them off. 

K#»#.Pardon medeere Madam, 

Yet to be knowne (bortens my made intent, M 

My booncl make it that you know me not. 

Till time and Ithinkemect. 

^r.Thenbeitfo:my Lordhowdocstheking.'^ • 

DoB. Madam fleepesflill. £ f •>•! • 

Cor. O you kinde Gods, 

Cure this great breach in his abufed nature, . 

The vntun’d and hurrying fenfes,0 winde vp. 

Of this childe-changed Father. ! 

Doll. So pleafe your Maiefty ( we may wake the King f 
Hchathfleptlong. • i. . •= 

Cor. Be gouern’d by yourknowledge.and proccede 
Ich fway of your owne will: is he array’d ? 

J>e#.IMadam,inthcheauincffeofhisfleepe, >i 

We put frefti garments on him. ' 

Ke»r.Good Madam be by when we do awake him, 

I doubt not of his temperance. 

K Cor. 
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Gorl Very well. 

Dttl . Pleafe you draw neere : louder the mufickc there. 
Cer.O my deere father, 

Rcftoration hang thy medicine on my lippes, 

And let thiskifle repairc thofe violent harmes 
That my two lifters hauc in thy reueience made* 

Kent, Kinde and deere Princcffe. 

Cer. Had you not bin their father, thefe white flakes 
Had challeng’d pitty of them. Was this a face 
To be expofd againft the warring windes. 

To ftand againft the deepe dread bolted thunder. 

In the tnoft terrible and nimble ftroke 

Of quicke crofle lightnings© watch poore Terdu f 

With this thin belme ? Mine injurious dogge, 

Though he had bit me, Ihould haue ftood that night 
Againft my fire, and waft thou faine (poore father) 

To houill thee with fwine and rogues forlornej 
Jn ftiort and mufty ftraw ?• Alack, alacke, i . 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once, ■ i.r . 

Had not concluded all. He wakes.fpeaketohim. 

Dott, Madam do you.tis fitteft; 

C.How does my royal lord?how fares your maiefty 
Lear. You do me wrong to take me outa’th graue. 

Thou art a fooleia blifle, but I am bound 1 '‘ r ' V . ' 

Vpon a whecle of fire, that mine owne ceares 
Do feald like molten Lead. 

Cor.Sir.knowyeme? 

Lear. Y’are a fpirit I know, when did you dyer 
O.Still,ftill,farre Wide. 

Wi. He’s fcarfe awake,lc t him alone awhile. 

Lea. Where haue I l?in? where ami? faire day light. 

J am mightily abufd ; I (hould ene dye with pity 
To fee another thus. 1 know not what w fay : 

1 will not fweare thefe are my hands, let s fee, 

I feele this pin prickc, would I were affur’d of my con- 
Cor.O lookevpon me fir, (dition. 

And hold your hands hi benedi&ion ore me, j 
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No fir, you muft not knecle* 

Lear. Pray do not mocke me : 

I am a very foolifh fond olde man, 

Fourefcore and vpward, and to deale plainly, 

] fearc I am not perfeft in my minde. 

Me thinkes I (hould know you, and know this man, 

Yet I am doubtfull : for 1 am mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments: nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night. Do no laugh at me. 

For (as I am a man) I thinke this Lady 
To be my childc Cordelia. 

Cor. And fo 1 am. 

Lwr.Be your tcates wet t Yes faith : I pray vveepe not, 
if you haue poifon for me I will drinke it : 

I know you do not loue me, for y onr fitters 
Hauc (as I do remcmber)done me wrong, 

You haue fome caufe.they hauc not. 

Cor. No caufe.no caufc. 

Lf4r.AmIinFr.ance? 

iCtrit. In your owne kingdome fir. 

Lf4r. Donotabufeme. f 

Dot}. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you fee t* 
cured in him, and yet it is danger to make him euen ore the ume 
hee has loft ; defire him to goc in, trouble him no more all far- 
ther fetling. 

Cor. Wilt pleafe your Highncfle walke ? 

Lear. You muft beare with me: 

Pray now forget and forgiiie, 

1 am olde and foolifh. Exeunt* 

Manet Kent and Cjentteman . 

Cf«.Holds it true firthat the Dukeof CornroaS was fo (lame f 

Xf»*.Moft certaine fir. 

Cent. Who is condu&or ofhis people? 

Xfwr.Astis faid.the baftard fonne of Glofter. 

Cent. They fay Edgar his banilht fonne, is with the Earle of 

K* Kent 
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Kent in Germany, 

Kent. Report is changeable, tis time to looke about. 

The powers of the kingdomc approch apace, 

Gent .The arbitrement is like to be bloody ,fare you well fir, 
Kent. My point and period willbe throughly wrought, 

Or welljor ill, as this dayes battels fought. 

Enter Edmund, Regan ,andiheir powers. 

Taft. Know of the Duke ifhislaft purpofeholde, 

Q r whether (ince.he is aduifd by ought . 

To change the courfe,he is full of alteration 
And lclfe-reprouing.bring his conftant pleafure, 

Reg. Our fillers man is certainly mifearried. 

’Baft . Tis to be doubted Madam, . 

Reg.Now lweet Lord, ; 

You know the goodnefl'e I intend vponyou : 

Tell me truly, burthen fpeake the truth. 

Do you not louemy filler ? 

Baft . I honor’d loue, . 

Rfg.But hauc you neuer found my brothers way. 

To the forefended place? 

Taft, That thought abufes you.. 

Reg, I am doubtfull that you haae beene coniunft 
And boforn d with her,as farre as we calibers. 

Baft. Nb by mine honor Madam. 

Tfg. I netier lhall endure her, 

D eere my Lord be not familiar with her. 

Taft. Feare me not,lhe and the Duke her husband. 

Enter Albany and Gonorill with troopet . 

Gon. I had rather loote the battell 
Then that filler fhoold loofehbim and me. 

ts4lb. Our very louing lifter well be-met. 

For this I heare the King is come to his daughter 
With others, whom the rigour of our State 

Forc’d to cry out. Where I could not be honeft 

I -neuer yet was valiant: for this bufinelfe 
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It touchcthws, as France inuades our land 
Not bolds the king, with others whom I feare, 

Moft iuft and heauy caufes make oppolc, 

Taft.S'u you fpeake nobly. 

Reran. Why is this reafon d ? 

Gon . Combine together gainrt the enemy. 

For thefe domefticke doore particulars. 

Are not to queftionheerc. 

tAlb. fiet vs then determine • ' j 

Withthe Ancient of warre on our proceedings. 

Baft. I lhall attend you prefently atyour Tent. 
^.Sifter youle go with vs ? 

Gon, No. ‘ . V' 

Re?. Tis moft conuenient,pray you g® with vs. 

Gon. O ho, I know the Riddle,! will go. exit 

Enter Edgar. 

Bdg. If ere your Grace had lpeech with one fo poore, 

Heare me one word. 

Alb.Wc ouertake you,fpeake. 

Edg. Before you fight the battell,ope this Letter, 

If you hauc victory let the trumpet founde 

For him that brought it, wretched though I feemc, 

I can produce a Champion,that will prooue 
What is auouched there. If you mifearry. 

Your bufinelfe of the world hath fb an end. 

Fortune loue you. 

Alb. Stay till I haue read the letter* 

Edg. I was forbid it, 

When time {hall ferue let but the Herald cry. 

And lie appearc againe. € xa 

Alb. Why fare thee well,I will looke ore the paper. 

Enter Edmund. 

Taft. The enemy’s in view, draw vp your powers, . 
Hard is the guefle of their great fhength and forces . 
By diliget difcouery,but your haft is now vrgd on you 
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Alb. We will greet the time. 

Baft. To both thefe lifters haue I fworne my loue, 
Each realous of the othcr,as the fting arc of the Adder, 
Which of them {hall I take, both one 
Or neither ; neither can be enioy’d 
If both remaine aline : to take the Widdo w, 
Exafperatcs, nukes mad her lifter gonortll, 

And hardly fhall I carry out my fide 
Her husband being aliue. Now then wee 1 vfe 
His countenance for the battcll, which being done 
Let her that would be rid of him deuife 
His lpeedy taking off : as for his mcrcie 
Which he extends to Lear and to £ ordelia t 
The battcll done, and they within our power, 

Shall neuer fee his pardon .• for my ftatc 
Stands on me to dcfend,not to debate. 



tsflaritm. Enter the powers of France oner theftagefordeha 

with her Father in her hand. u . 



amt 



Enter Edgar and Glofter. 
£4.Hccre Father, take the (hadow of this buffi 
For your good hoaft: pray that the right may thnue. 
If euer I rcturne to you againe. 

He bring you comfort, 

Glo . Grace go with you fir. 

Alarum and retreat. Lnter tdgar. 

Edo. Away oldc man, giue me thy hand, away, 
Ki»Z Lear hath loft, he and his daughter tanc: 

Edr. What in ill thought! agen i Men 

Thcit going hence, cuen at their contminghtthet, 

Baft. Some officers take them away, good guard, 
Vntill their ereatet ple.fnre. heft be knoiroe 



Exit 



Exit. 
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That are to cenfure them . 

Cor. We are not the firft, 

* who with beft meaning haue incurt d the worft . 

For thee oppreffed King am 1 caft downe. 

My felfc could elfc out-frownefalfe tortunes frowr.e. 

Shall we not lee thefe daughters.and thefe lifters? 

Lear. No, no, come let’s away topnfon. 

We two alone will fing like birds 1 i th cage : 

When thou doft aske me blelfing.Ile kncele downe 
And aske of thee forgiueneffc .• fo weell hue. 

And pray, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At elided Butterflies, and hearc pooreRogues 
Talks of Court newes, and weel talke with them too, 

Who loofes, and who wins ; whofe in, whofe out j : 

And take vpon’s the my fiery of things. 

As if we were Gods fpies : and weel weare out 
In a walld prifon.packcs andfefls of great ones. 

That ebbe and flow by the Moone. 

Bafti&t themiaway. 

Lear. Vpon fuchfacrifices my Cordelta 
The gods themfelues throw incenfe. Haue I caught thee . 

He that parts vs fhall bring a brand from beauen. 

And fire vs hence like Foxes, wipe thine eyes. 

The eood fhall deuourc em.fleach and fell, - 

Ere they fhall make vs wcepe? Wfcele fee cm ftarue firft. Lxst 
Baft. Come hither Captaine.hearke, 

Take thou this note, go follow them to prifon. 

One ftep Ihaucaduancft thee, if thou doft 3S this inltrucrs thee. 
Thou doft make thy way to Noble fortunes 

Know thou this, that men are as the time is; 

To be tender minded does not become a fword. 

Thy gre^t employment will not beare queftion. 

Either fay thout do’t, or chriue by other meanes. 
fap. lie dootroy Lord. 

Baft. Aboi*t it,and write happy when thou haft done, 

Markc I fay inftantly,and carry it fo 

& c T UdiiA rtorimp 
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Cap, 1 cannot draw a Cart,nor cacc drycd oatcs,’ 

If it be mans worke, lie doo’t. 

Enter the Du\e, (he two Ladies ,wd others. 

Alb. Sir you haue fhewne to day your valiant ftraine. 
And Fortune led you well: you haue the Captiucs 
That were the oppoGtes of this dayes lirife: 

We do require then of you fo to vie them. 

As we (ball finde their merits, and our fafety 
May equally determine. 

Baft. Sir I thought it fit, 

To fend the olde and miferabie King 
To fomc retention, and appointed guard, 

Whofc age liai tharmes in it * whofe Title more. 

To plucke the common bloffomeS of his fide* 

And turne our iniprefi Launces in our eyes 
Which do command them. With him I fent the Queenc: 
My reafon all the fame, and they are ready to morrow. 
Or at a further fpace, to appeare where you {hall hold 
Your S citron at this time : we fweatc and bleed. 



The friend hath loit his tnend,and the Deit quarrers 
In the heace are feurft hy thole that feclc their {harpenefle# 

The queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place, 

Alb. Sir by your patience, 

1 hold you but a fubiea 'of this warre, not as a brother. 

/kf. That's as we lift to grace him. 

Methinkes our pleafufe fnould haue beene demanded 
Ere you had fpoke To favre. He ledour powers. 

Bore the Commiflion 'Of my place and perfbn, / 

The which immediately well ftandvp, : 

And call it felfeyoui brother. ' , 1f/ , 

Go*. Not fo hot : in his owne grace he doth exalt himieltc, 
More then in your advancement. 

i?ef. In my right by me inuefted, lie compeers thebe . 

Gow. That were the moftiifhe/hould fiusbandyo'u. 1 J . 

^.letters do oft proue Prophets, g'om. 
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GenM ola,bola,that eye that told you fo lookc but a fquu.s, 
^qr.Lady I am not well.elfc I fhould anfwer 
Fronfa full flowing ftomacke. Generali, 

Take thou my foldicrs, prifoners, patrimony, 

Witneffethc world, that 1 create thee hccre 
MyLordandmafter. . 

Ctfv.Meaneyoutoenioybimthen? 

^.The let alone lies not in your good Will. 

2?<j/?.Nor in thine Lord, 

Alb. Halfe blooded fcllow,yes. 

Baft.Ut the drum ftrike,and proue my tide _good. 

Alb, Stay yet.heare reafon :Edtmnd,l9Vtc^ thee 
On capitall trcalon ; and in thine attaint, ( 

This gilded Serpent : for your claimeiaire inter,. 

I bare it in the intcreft ofmy wife, 

Tislheisfubcontra&edtoher Lord, 

And I her husband contradiifl the banes. 

If you will marry,make your loue tome, 

Mv Lady is befpokc. Thou art arm d Glotte* 

If none appeare to proue vpon thy head. 

Thy hainous, manifeft, and many treafons. 

There is my pledge ,Ile proue it on thy heart 
Ere I tafte bread, thou art in nothing Idle 
Then I haue heere proclaim’d thee. 
ftg.Sicke,6ficke. 

(7o».lf not,lle nere truft poyfon. 

"Baft. Ther’s my exchange, what in the world tie u. 

That names me traitor, villain-like he lyes. 

Call by thy Trumpet.hc that dares approach 

On him, on you, who not, I will maintaine 
My truth and honor firmely. 

Alb. A Herald ho. 

Baft. A herald ho, a herald. f . 

*Aib. Truft to thy finglc veruie,for thy foldters 
All leuied in my name, haue in my name tookc their di feharge. 
Reg. This fickneffe growes vpon me. 

%/flb. She is not well,conuey her to my tent, 

L Come 
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Comehithet Herald, let the Trumpet found, and readout this. 
Cap. Sound Trumpet, 

Her. If any man of quality or degree; in the hoaft ofthe Ar- 
my ,willmaintaine vpon Edmund, fuppofed Earle of Glocefter, 
that he’s a manifold traitor, let him appeare at the thirdc found 
of the T rumpet : he is bold in his defence. 

Baft. Sound. Againe. 

Enter Edgar at the third found,with a trumpet before him, 
AW. Aske him his purpofe$,why he appeare* 

Vpon this call o’th trumpet ? 

Her. What are you? your name and quality? 

And why you anlwer this prefent fummons ? 

Edg. O know my name is loft by Treafons tooth : 
Bare-gnawnc and canker-bit, 

Whe re is the aduerfary I come to cope with all ? 

Mb. What is that aduerfary ? 

Edg. What’s he that Ipeakes for Edmund Earle ofGlofter ? 
’Baft. Himfclfe,what fayft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fword. 

That if my fpecch offend a noble heart, thy arms 
May do thee iuftice, heere is mine : 

Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue; 

My oath and profcffion, I proteft, 

Maugre thy ftrength, youth, place and eminence, 

Defpight thy vi&or, fword, and fire new fortunes 
Thy valor, and thy heart, thou art a traitor : • 

Falfe to the gods,thy brother ,and thy father., 

Confpicuate gairtft this high iltuftrious Prince; 

And from th’extremeftvp ward of thy head, 

Tothedefcent and duft beneath thy feet, 

A moft toad-fpotted traitor : fay thou no, . 

This fword, this arme, and my beftfpirits, 

](s bent to proue vpon thy~heart,whcrcto I fpeakethou lycii 
Baft. In wifcdomcl fhould aske thy name. 

But fince thy outfidc look es fo faire and warlike. 

And that thy being fome fay ofbrccding breathes; 

Byright ofkpig^-hoodl difdaineanufp.urne, 
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Withthehellhatcdly ore turn’d thy heart. , 

Which for they yet glance by,and icarfely brmfe t 
This fword of mine (hall giuc them mftant way. 

Where they (hall reft for encr. Trumpets fpeakc. 

Thou art not bound to offer an vnknowne oppofite, 

Thou art not vanqui(ht,but coufned and begun . 

Alb Stop vour mouth Dame, or with this papermalll ftop 
it: thouwoSfl then any thing, reade thine o wne euill. Nay, n© 

Jo, C thcla vves ate'mine not thine.who (hal aralgi* 

Alb. Go after hev.ftie’s defperate,gouerne her. . 

3?tf/?.What youhaue charg’d me with, that haue I done. 

And more, much more, the time will bring it out. 

Tis paft,and fo am i: but what art thou that haft this fortune 
me? If thou beeft noblc,I do forgiue thee, 

Edg. Let’s exchange charity, .-a. 

I am no leffe in blood then thou att Edmund, . i 

If more, the more thou haft wrongd me, !( ; 

My trameis Edgar , and thy fathers fonnp, 

The Gods are iuft,and of our plcafant yertues 

Make inftruments to fcourge vs :.the darke and vinous place 

Where he thee got, coft himhis eyes, 

r 3,«/?. Thou haft fpofceft truth, i : <• nV 

The wheele is come full circkled,! am heere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophefie 
A royall nobleneffej 1 muft embrace thee, _ , 

Let forow fplit my heart if! did euet hate thee or thy father, 
Edg. Worthy Prince I know i«„ 

Where haueyou hidyourfclfe? 

How hauc you knownc the miCerics of your father . 

•Edf.Bynurfing them my Lord, 

Lift a breefc tale,and when tis lold,^ ^ 
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O that my heart would butft, The bloody proclamation 
To efcape that followed me fo neere , 

(O our hues fweetncfle, that with the paine of death 
Would hourcly dye, rather then dye at once) 

Taught me to fhift into a mad-mans rags, 

To affume a femblance that very dogges difdairt’d .* 

And in this habit met 1 my father with his bleeding rings. 
The precious ftonesnew loft ; Became his guide. 

Led him.begd for him, fau’dhim from difpaire. 

Neucr (O Father) reucald my felfe.vn to him, 

Vntill fome halfc houre paft when I was arm’d, 
Notfure,thougbbopingofthi* good fucceffe, 

I askt his blefling, and fromfirft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: But his flawd heart 
Alacke too weake the conflict to. fupport, 

Twixt two extremes of paflion,ioy and greefe, 

Bur ft fmilingly. 

Baft. This fpeech of yours hath moouedme. 

And (hall perchance do good, but fpeake you on, 

You looke as you had fomething moreto fay. 

,/tf/Mf there be any more more wofull,hold it in, 

For I amalmoft readie to diffoluc. 

A^.This would haue feem’d a period to fuch 
As loue not forrow.but another to'amplifie too much. 
Would make much more.and top extremity. 

Whilft I was.bigin clanjor,came there in a man, 

Who hauine fecneme in 

Shund my abhord fociety: but theft fifldift’g 

Who twas that fo indur^d, withhis ft rang armes 

He fattened on my neck e.and beltowd out 

As hee’d burft heauen, threw me;on mv 

And told the pitteou^aleofL^r and him, 

That euer eate rcceiued, which in recounting. 

His ®reefe grew puifant,and the ftrings ot Jite 
Began to crackc twice,then thetrumpets founded, 

And there 1 left him traunft. 

AlbXs^x who was this p 
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EkXent fir,the banifet Kent, who in difguife. 
Followed his enemy king, and did him leruice . 

Improper for a ft Dfte with 4 bloody bptfe. 



Ce „t . Its hot, it fmokes.it came euen trom the heart ot ~— 
^.Who man? fpeake. 

Gent. Tom Lady fir,your Lady ; and her fifter 
f* v her is poyfonM: (he has confcft it* 

Baft. I was contra£tcd to them bort^all three 

Now marry in an inftant. , , , 

AW Produce their bodies be they ahue or dead . 

This iuftice of the heauens that makes vs tremble. 

Touches not with pity. 

Ed?. Here comes Kent fir. 

Alb. O tis he, the time will not allow 

Great things of vs forgot. Speake where’s the 

kine and wher’s Cordelia} Seeft thou this obiect Kent. 

- The bodies ofGonoritt & Regan are brought in. 

tfwr.Alacke.whythus. * 

Baft Sex. Edmund was beloud: the one the other poifond for 
my fake, and after flew her felfe. 

Jlb&ucn fo, coucr their faces. , r . , c 

Bafi.X pant for life : fome good I meane to do defpight of my 
ownc nature. Quickly fend, bee bricfe.mto the Caftle for my 
Writ, tis on the life of Lear ,6c on Cordelia : nay,fend m time, 
^.Run.run.Oruiv 

Sdg.To who my Lord?who hath the office ? 

Send thy token of repreeiie. ' 

Baft.VdtW thought on, take my fword,gtue it the Captame. 
^.Haft thee for thy life. 

Baft. He hath commitfion from thy wife & me, to hang Cor- 
delia in the prifoh,and to lay the blame vpon her own defpaire. 
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Alb. The Gods defend her,beare him hence awhile* 

Enter Lear wtth Cordelia in bis armes, 

Lr4r.Howle,howle,howlc,howle : O you are men of ftones, 
Had 1 your tongues and eyes,I wouldvfe them fo. 

That heauens vault Ihould cracke : O, flic is gone for euer, 

I know when one is dead, and when one Hues, 

Slices dead as earth : Lend me a looking-glade. 

If that her breath will mi ft and ftainc the ftonc,(hc then Hues. 

Kent. Is this the promift end ! 

Edg.Or image of that horror? Alb£i\\ and ceafe. 

Lear. This feather ftirs,ftie Hues, if it be fo.it is a chance that 
do’s redeeme all forro wes that euer I hauc felt. 

Kent A my good matter. 

Lear. Prethee away. 

Edg. Tis Noble Kent your friend. 

Lear. A plague vpon youmurdrous traitors all, I might haue 
faued her, now flices gene for euer : Cordelia, Cordelia,Qtiy a li* 
tie. What ift thou fayft ? her voice was euer foft, gentle & low, 
tnexcelient thing in women.I kild theflaue that was ahanging 
thee. CVip.Tis true my Lords hee did. 

Lear. Did I not fellow i Iha fecne the day, that with my bi- 
ting Fauchion l would haue made them skip : I am old now.,and 
thefe fame crofle&fpoilc me. Who are you s’ Mine eyes are none 
o*th beft, lie tell you ftraight. 

Kent. IfFortune bragd of two (he loued or hated, 

One of them we behold. 

Lear. Are not you Kent i ■ . _ . . 

JCpWiTh'e-fame your feruant Kent, wher is your feruat Cairn . 

Lear. Hees a good fellow, I can tell that. 

Heel ftrike and quickly too.Hecs dead and rotten. 

JCwr.No my good Lord, I am the very man. 

Z.# 4 r.llefee that ftraight. 

Kent. That from your life of difference and decay, 

Haue followed your fad fteps, 

Z-mt.You are welcome nether. , , , , 

JCewr.Nor no man elfe : All’s cheerekffe, darke, and deadly, 
Your eldcft daughters haue forc-doom’d themfclues. 
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And defpctttely are dead. Lear .So I thinke too. 

Alb. He knowes not what he fees, and vaine it is 

That weprefentvstohim, 

BWVcrybootleffc. Enter Cap tame 

Cap-. Edmund \t dead my Lord. 

Alb' Thats but a trifU heerc i you Lords and Noble fnendt, 
know our intent, what comfort to this decay may come.lhalbe 
applied : for vs we will tefigne during the life of this old maiefty 
? ohim our abfolute power, you to your rights with boot* and 
fuch addition as your honors haue more then merited,al friends 
(hall tafte the wages of their vertue,and allfoes the cup of their 
deferuings : O fee, fee. 

Lear. And my poore foole is hangd : no,no life, why Ihould 
a dog, a horfe,a rat haue life, and thou no breath at all fO thou 
wilt come no more,neuer,neuer,neucr : pray vndo this button s 

shanke you fir, 0 ,o, 0,0,0. . 

Edg, He faints>my Lord, my Lord. 

Lean Breake heart, 1 prethe breakc. 

£<^:Lookevpmy Lord. 

Kent: V ex not his ghoft,0 let him p ane, 
he hates him mu ch,that would vpon the wracke 
Ofthis rough world ftretch him out longer. 

Edg: Ohe is gone indeed. 

Kent-.Thc wonder is, he hath endured folong, 

He but vfurpt his life.. . 

Duke: Beare them ftom hence,our pre.cnt buiinelie 
Is to generall woe : friends of my fou!e,you twainc 
Rule in this kingdoms, and the good ftate fuftaine. 

Kent: I haue a iourney fir, (hortly to go, 

My matter cals,and I mlift not fay no. 

Duke The waight ofthis fad time we rouft obay 3 
Speake what we feele.not what we ought to fay : 

The oldeft haue borne moft.we that are yong, 

Shall neuer fee fo much, nor liue fo long. 

F1WJS. 
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